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PREFACE 


TO 


SECOND EDITION. 


Tur Preface to the firſt Edition of this 
work I have here omitted; not becauſe the 
obſervations it contained were unintereſt- 
ing, but, in general, irrelevant to the Poems, 
Sentiments may be good in themſelves, but 
miſplaced; and in an introduction to a Vo- 
lume like the preſent, digreſſions are not 
expetted on metaphyſics, politics, or theo- 


logy. 
The 


(iv ) 
The Tale of Ric AR DO and CASSAN- 
DRA, in its leading feature, is founded on 


fact. 


Reſpecting the Poem of LEE Boo, it 
may be proper to inform the Reader, upon 


examining KEATE's Hiſtory of the Pelew 
Iſlands, it appeared to me, that the depar- 


ture of LEE Boo from his friends and his 
country, muſt have excited feelings favour- 
able to Poetry; and which, from being 
founded in Nature, are applicable to eyery 
clime. But, though the Father and the 
Son required to have been prominent cha- 
rafters, yet, another perſon appeared want- 
ing to give ſcope to the imagination, and 
to acquire the more particular intereſt of the 
reader: this perſon I have named Dok ACK - 
and, though an account of no ſuch character 
has reached us, yet, in ſoine other name ſhe 


may have exiſted : indeed, it was morally 


? \ impoſ- 


6 


impoſſible that a King's ſon, ſo elegant in 
his manners, and with ſuch mental endow- 
ments, ſhould have lived in that country to 


the age of eighteen, without feeling a per- 
ſonal attachment. Proceeding, therefore, 


on the high probability of the circumſtance, 


I have reaſoned upon it in a manner that 
is now, with ſome heſitation, ſubmitted to 


the eye of the public. 


It is ſuggeſted to thoſe Readers who 
may deem many of the expreſſions too 
civilized for an Inhabitant of Pelew, that 
the ideas only are preſumed upon ; and as 
am not now writing to the natives of Co- 


ROORAA, I hope I may be pardoned in 
giving Heir ideas in an European dreſs, 
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JOHN 


THE 


BAP TI 8. 


THE 


B A FF 1 RR 


Ox Jordan's wave and wild Bethabara's plain, 
Where rocks on rocks in clouded grandeur reign; 
Dark-ſhaded foreſts ſpread their empire wide, 

And whiten'd torrents lave the mountain's fide 3 


The Prophet John retir'd from mortal ſight, 5 


To baſk at large in Heaven's refulgent light : 
B 2 


4 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


Around his loins a leathern belt he wore, 

Of Camel's hair a ſhaggy veſtment bore ; 

Amid the foliag'd gloom he paſs'd his time, 

Or o'er the mountain crag eflay'd to climb, 10 
No filken couch or ſtoried oat he found ; 

A ſtone his pillow, and his bed the ground ; 

No note harmonious ſwell'd the deſert blaſt, 


No coſtly changes lengthen'd his repaſt; 

The God of Abraham tun'd his mental ear, 15 
The God of Iſaac ſent his locuſts near, 

The God of Jacob calm'd the angry wind, 

And the wild honey taught him where to find, 
Pour'd on his ſoul the ray prophetic, giv'n 


To point to man the dawning path to Heay'n, 20 


When fame had rais'd amid th' unletter'd throng 
A wiſh to hear the heaven-born Prophet's ſong, 


C 
* 
N 
1 
To * 
7 
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JOHN THE BAPTIST; 5 


Borne o'er the ſultry glebe and pathleſs wild, 
The anxious parent and the wondering child, 
Fill'd with celeſtial zeal he wav'd his hand; _— 
And thus with ſolemn awe addreſs'd the liſt ning band. 


There ſtandeth one amongſt you, yet unknown, | 
The Eternal's Son, and Partner of his throne 3 
Before the world was faſhion'd into form, 

And o'er the wat'ry chaos paſs'd the ſtorm, 30 
His ſecret thought the ruthleſs winds obey, 

He ſpake and darkneſs brighten'd into day, 
Aſpiring trees from ſteril clods ariſe; 

And Eden's richeſt fragrance fills the ſkies, 


The heav'n-anointed Prophets oft have tgld, 33 
What diſtant, favour'd ages ſhould unfold ; 
B 3 
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b JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


This is that age, behold ſalvation nigh! 


Let every heart rejoice, let every tear be dry. 

Long have mankind in pagan bondage lain; 

Your race full long ſuſtain'd a ritual chain; 40 
Long has the ſoul in darkneſs pin'd away, 

With here and there a ſolitary ray ; 

But now the ſun of righteouſneſs ſhall riſe, 

And beams 8 burſt upon your eyes. 


Vour fathers ſaw with extacies untold, * 
The joy ful day your eyes ſhall ſoon behold, 

By faith enrich'd, their opening views ſublime, 
With blooming years beyond the bound of time; 
But now no longer cheriſh'd by a few, 

Each thirſty ſhrub ſhall fip the heavenly dew, 50 
From winter's ſtorm-beat grave exulting riſe ; 


And with new verdure hail ſerener ſkies, 


JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


Of whom I ſpeak, ſoon ſhall you ſee him near, 
No flaming God to rouze his creature's fear, 
No potent Chief victorious arms to guide, 
Born to controul, and nurs'd in royal pride 
But in the promis'd ſeed, with aſpe& mild. 
Your eyes ſhall greet the ſpirit of a child, 


'Tis not to graſp the laurels of the great 
Your Saviour comes, to blaze in regal ſtate, 
Kingdoms invade, and conqueſt's curſes ſhower, 
Nations to ſcourge, or fruitful climes devour; 
Peaſants unwrong'd inſpire with ardour dread, 
To rob ſome diſtant peaſants of their bread ; 
But to condemn ambition's ruthleſs ſway, 

To tell mankind no more on man to prey, 
To teach humility, bid diſcord ceaſe, 
And plant the ſeeds of univerſal peace, 

B 4 


55 


60 


8 JOUN THE BAPTIST, 


Theſe hands unworthy of ſo great a charge, 
Dare not preſume his latchet to enlarge; 70 
From the pure boſom of his Father, ſee ! 

(Wonder oh Heavens ! thou Earth aſtoniſh'd be !) 
Aſſuming mortal form, the Prince of Peace 

Deſcends to bid the powers of darkneſs ceaſe : 

To ſpeak his might my tongue would ſtrivein vain, 75 
To paint his worth exceeds an Angel's ſtrain, 

Wide as created bounds his goodneſs proves, 

Vaſt as the range of thought his Spirit moves, 

From him the Pleaſures run their ſmiling race, 

And every joy which cheers creation's face, 80 


Glance on the heavens above, the earth beneath, 
See ſportive life in forms ten thouſand breathe, 
Amid the ſun-beam's warmth what myriads fair, 


Charm the mus'd ear, or wanton through the air: 


JOHN THE BAPTIST. 9 


Say what untutor'd energy of thought, 8 
This countleſs train of ſhapes to being brought, 


All form'd to ſerve ſome ſeparate end aright 


Beyond the narrow verge of human ſight, 


Learn withdelight through heaven's ethereal ſpace, 
What ſecret hand ſupports the feather'd race; go 
What feeling heart provides a full ſupply, 

And arms with piercing glance the vulture's eye: 
That power firſt bade the plumy tribes appear, 
That God ſupports them in their ſhort career ; 
From guiding comets round the orb of day, 95 
From pointing ſtorms their deſolating way, 

His ear regards the hungry raven's call, 

His eye aas to 1 the ſparrow fall; 

To grant the vegetating world his aid, 

To guard from ambient ill each riſing blade, 100 


10 JOAN THE BAPTIST. ; 


Whoſe ſtrains of ſilent eloquence proclaim 
The power, which Angels vainly ſtrive to name, 


If nature's lower works your plaudit raiſe, 
If finite objects claim unbounded praiſe; 
Exalt your wilder'd glance to ſcenes on high, 105 
Where Heaven's fair offspring charms the wand'ring eye. 
See rolling worlds in ſtated paths abide, 
See countleſs ſyſtems round their centres glide, 
Stars ever glorious blazing on their way, 
Or dimly clad in fancy's doubtful ray, 110 
And theſe but atoms of that boundleſs whole, 
Which ether ſweeps beyond the viſual pole, 


Know ye, ye liſtening tribes, to what ye tend ? 
Seek ye to know where life her race ſhall end ? 
Count ye the lingering moments long, that bind 115 


To earth's low confines man's immortal mind ? 


e. 


JOHN THE BAPTIST. 11 


This world unworthy you too highly rate, 


A thorn-ſtrew'd paſſage to a better ſtate ; 


The joys which vibrate now your raptur'd brain, 


Compar'd with joys eternal, are but pain, 120 


Let not the veil of ſenſe your proſpect hide, 
Nor Satan's wiles from heaven your ſteps divide; 
Ten thouſand mortal foes around you roam, 
Ten thouſand reſtleſs minds, who want a home, 
An anchorage for theirſouls, whoſetongues areled 125 
To blaſt the narrow path, they ſcorn to tread ; 
Ingenious trifles gain their thoughtleſs ſmile ; 
The block that ſpeaks, the ſhell that charms awhile, 
The ſhrub that bloſſoms, and the ſtream that winds,' 
The bird that twitters, and the gem that ſhines ; 130 
With glowing zeſt their raviſh'd eyes explore, 


But, the illumin'd ſpirit pants for more; 


12 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


If only here, our ſhort-liv'd ſteps remain, 

If endleſs ſleep ſucceed to years of pain, 

Then will we ſeek our ſorrows to beguile, 135 
And count the paſling moments with a ſmile ; 

But, if ere long from little more than night, 

Our ſpirits take their everlaſting flight ; 

Launch to ſome bliſsful hemiſphere afar, 

Beyond the full-orb'd ſun and twinkling ſtar ; 140 
Or dwell where nought enliv'ning cheers the ſoul, 
Where howling winds and deaf*ning thunders roll, 
Where ſick' ning miſts and groans unceaſing riſe, 
Where hatred reigns, and hope for ever flies, 
Indignant lightnings endleſs as their doom, 145 
In quick ſucceſſion dart along the gloom ; 

Ordain'd the realms to taint with ſulphurous breath: 


And light the dying gaſp of vanquiſh'd Death: 


JOHH THE BAPTIST. 13 


If, through Thee, Life ! this fatal verge we tread, 
If ſuch diſtinctions hang upon thy thread; 150 
Far other thoughts immortal ſouls ſhould ſway, 

And deathleſs minds far nobler calls obey : 

But thoughtleſs man, to weak deception prone, 
Fancies all lives uncertain but his own, 

Or ſtill more wild, purſues deluſion's tide, 256 
Owns the great truth, yet caſts the cares aſide, 


Oh! all ye liſtening tribes, who this to hear, 
Have dar'd the Jordan wide and deſert drear, 
Think when a few revolving years are fled, | 
To death ordain'd, where each ſhall lay his head; 260 
When the ſcar'd ſpirit hovering o'er the tomb, 

On diſtant ſhores awaits her laſting doom; 
Forc'd on the venturous ſurge to launch alone, 


The vain hope faded and the ſtrong heart flown, 


14 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


1 


The bleak winds howling, and the bark untry'd, 165 


The ocean ſtormy, and the paſſage wide; 
O'er the black wave the eye reluQant toils, 


| From the cold glance the fck' ming foul recoils : 
But hear, ye tribes, the truth from heaven receiv'd, 


To Abraham promis'd and with joy believ'd, 1 


— . — — —Uä4 ͤ 


Vour great Meſſiah ſoon ſhall be your guide, 

And ſafely bear you o'er this boiſterous tide ; 
Glory to God, th' angelic chorus ſang, 

Good will to man, theethereal concave rang, 

And whilſt the tidings vibrate on your ear, 175 
The meek and lowly Jeſus draweth near : 

What though your Prince in humble ſtate be born, 
What though no crown the Saviour's head adorn ; 
For fallen man he lays his ſceptre by, 


For your redemption leaves his native ſky, 180 


3 


JOHN THE BAPTIST. 15 


No more ſhall Death the king of terrors reign, 


And o'er creation caſt his icy chain, 

Deſpair no longer heave the rending ſigh, 

And hope revolting cloud th' expiring eye; 

But Faith deſcending from the realms of light, 185 
Diſpel your fears, and aid your heaven-bound flight ; 
Lead you through him, whoſe miſſion I proclaim, 
From man's applauſe to ſeek eternal fame ; 

To ſhun the paſling trifles of a day, 

To call from earth your wand'ring thoughts away, 190 
To ſee beyond the dreary vale of time, 

A proſpect opening cloudleſs and ſublime, 

Where mind ſhall bloom, andtthoughtunſhackVdgrow, 
Where pain no more the new-born ſoul ſhall know, 
Where joys ſubſtantial, laſting, and refin'd, 195 
Shall feaſt the ſenſes, and tranſport the mind, 


16 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


Beyond what eye hath ſeen or heart conceiv'd, 
Prophet foretold or Patriarch believ'd : | 

Where God ſhall cleanſe the heart, no more to ſigh 
And wipe the final tear from every eye. 200 


Soon ſhall your black horizon gleam with day, 
Nor death o'er nature caſt a ſickly ray, 
Soon ſhall your mental darkneſs take its flight, 


And 1MMoRTALI1TY be brought to light. 


But know, tho? all ſhall ſee the eternal ſtate, 205 
Far different ſcenes will different ſouls await : 
Many, ads here have gone with honors crown'd, 
Through life applauded, and in death renown'd, 
Have gain'd the monarch's ſmile, the vulgar gaze, | 


The ſtateſman's honors, or the warrior's bays, 210 


JOHN THE BAPTIST, 17 


Robb'd of their tinſel charms, and borrow'd light, 
Shall then their fruits receive in endleſs night : 
Vet hear with joy each heavy laden ſoul, 

O'er whom afflition's ſwelling ſurges roll; 

Others oppreſs'd, and poor, who here below, | 215 
Have drank their cup of bitterneſs and woe ; 
Whoſe heads corroding cares have bent to earth, 
And roam'd dejection's victim from their birth; 

To death deſcended by a gloomy way, 


Have found beyond the grave eternal day. 220 


If ye unting'd by prejudice receive 
Your coming Saviour, and his words believe, 
His precepts bind delighted to your heart, 
And life reſign before you bid them part, 


C 
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18 JOHN THE BAPTIST. 


His meekneſs imitate, his patience ſhare, 225 


Love what he lov'd, and what he ſuffer'd bear; 


Tho? anguiſh ſmite your path, or waſting pain, 
The poor man's lot be your's, the captive's chain 
A better portion waits in yonder ſkies, 


A golden harveſt in reverſion lies, 230 


SIR MALCOLM 
ALLA, % 
A Fas 


$hewing to all the World, 
What Woman's Love can do. 


SIR MALCOLM 


AND 


ALLA, 


A 1 


\ y HERE Clyde tumultuous burſts his ſource, | 
The theme of Scottiſh ſong, 
And near a mountain's craggy baſe, 


Meandering rolls along; 


A venerable Lord of Ayre, 
With every virtue fraught, 
To ſhun the ſenſeleſs noiſe of life, 
A tranquil refuge ſought ; - 
C3 
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His Caſtle (landmark from afar,) 
In matchleſs pride appear'd, 

And plenty round his wide domain, 
Each vaſſal's boſom cheer'd, 


When wint'ry clouds the ſky conceal'd, 
And ſnow deſcending faſt, 
bs Wav'd with the gently curling breeze, 
Or hurry d with the blaſt; 


To ſoothe the ſoul of penury, 
He left his manſion warm; 

To cheer the peaſant's ice-bound cot, 
Withſtood the ruthleſs ſtorm, 


Heard, when careſs'd by guardian eaſe, 
The poor man's cheerleſs ſigh, 


AND ALLA, 23 


And anſwer'd to the tender call, 
Of God-like Charity, 


This goodly Lord a Daughter had, 
Fairer than ſummer's morn 

And joy prevail'd the country round, 
When Scotland's Pride was born; 


Her Mother in the bloom of years, 
Relentleſs death aſſail'd, 
And whilſt her ſullen death-bell toll'd, 


Reſponſive ſighs prevail'd : 


For with each ſtorm-beat child of woe, 
Her boſom bore a part : 
Each noble paſſion had prepar'd 


The future Angel's heart, 
C4 


24 51K MALCOLM 

And when from earth's inferior ſoil, 
Her ripen'd ſpirit flew, 

From Court to rear his infant charge, 


The drooping Sire withdrew ; 


Where, when revolving fancy roll'd, 
O'er ſleeping virtue's ſhrine, 
And earth unheeded ſhrank to nought, 


Before her form divine, 


Deſpair ſat rankling at his heart, 
Till Alla, peerleſs maid, 

Subdu'd the agonizing Fiend, 
And clear'd the mental ſhade ; 


For as the bud's unfolding leaf, 
The future flower pourtrays, 


AND ALLA. 25 


So Alla riſing into youth, 
Her Mother's worth diſplays, 


The well-tun'd bagpipe ceas'd to play, 
When Alla's ſong aroſe, 

The breathing zephyr ſofter blew, 
Or melted to repoſe; 


When with her nineteenth natal morn, 
She grac'd the village green, 

The warmth of each admiring eye, 
Proclaim'd her beauty's queen. 


Full many a youth of high renown, 
Attentive homage paid, 


And ſought by every art to gain, 
This lovely blooming maid ; 


26 SIR MALCOLM 


But one alone of all the throng, 
Her envy'd ſmile obtain'd, | 
Who vow'd full oft the love he bore, 
Nor was his paſlion feign'd : 


Each virtue kindred to her own, 
Sir Malcolm's heart poſſeſs'd, 
The fire of heroes fll'd his eye, 
The worth of ſaints his breaſt : | 


A Chieftain of a veteran band, 1 
Sir Malcolm long had been, 
And one whoſe valor brighter ſhone, 


Had Scotland never ſeen; 


The ſouthern warriors of the iſle, 


Beheld his frown with dread, 


AND ALLA, 27 


Rebellion ſtarting at his ſhade, 
Conceal'd her haggard head: 


Tho' rough where war the taſk requir'd, 
To urge a Chief's controul, 
Yet from the clang of arms afar, 


He own'd a feeling ſoul, 


Where all the ſofter virtues — 
Unruffl'd and ſedate, 
Which ſwell the triumphs of the brave, 


And form the hero great; 


His well-earn'd fame fair Alla priz'd, 
And he her worth rever'd, 
By mutual tenderneſs improv'd, 


In mutual friendſhip rear'd, 


28 SIR MALCOLM 
The Sire perceiv'd his Daughter's choice, 
Whilſt joy inſpir'd his breaſt, 
And thus, by ſage experience taught, 
Sir Malcolm brave addreſs'd: 


«© Your merit at an early age, 
& Your generous Country ſcann'd, 
% And not confin'd bi rule, but right, 
© Bade Malcolm guard the land; 


« But Oh! beware inſatiate pride, 
« Deſpiſe its tinſel glare, 

* Behold it taint each heaven- born ſoul, 
& And poiſon all that's fair; 


4 Whilſt meek humility adorns 
© The Monarch or the Clown, | 


AND ALLA. | 29 
« Shines in a ſoft celeſtial garb, 


«© Tho' fortune ſmile or frown ; 


e Pride is the ſecret reſtleſs ſource, 
e Whence all contentions riſe, 

« And the fierce Fiend, from whoſe dread glare, 
« Aﬀrighted Virtue flies; 


66 Therefore; brave youth, if ſpotleſs fame 
« Thine ardent boſom warm, 

© If zeal to gain a nation's praiſe, 
«© Thy raviſh'd fancy charm ; 


Let grovelling paſſions rear'd on pride, 
No refuge find with thee, 
© But honor, modeſty, and truth, 


Thy lov'd companions be; 


= - SIR MALCOLM 


« So ſhall thy ſoul's beſt ſeeds expand, 
& Thy latent virtues ſhine, 

© And ſhe who moſt thy love deſerves, 
“ Be bleſs'd in being thine; 


* To-morrow's dawn ſhall join their hands, 
© Whoſe hearts have long been tied, 
« To-morrow's dawn the Pride of day, 


“ Become Sir Malcolm's bride :*? 


And when the morn ſerenely fair, 
Unveil'd her bluſhing face, 

The raptured youth in Alla's form, 
Beheld a chaſter grace; 


Whilſt gentle tumults heav'd her breaſt, 
Or fond emotions fir d, 


AND ALLA, Jt 


Till on the ſhrine of love divine, 


The veſtal flame expir'd. 


The wedding of Sir Malcolm brave, 
Had days been only twain, 

When adverſe fortune call'd him forth, 
To wield his ſpear again ; 


For as the twilight Queen aroſe, 
And beam'd her placid ray; 
Commanding by its torpid charm, 


All mortal cares away; 


Swift as a dart by Malcolm hurl'd, 
A meſſenger did bring, 
To Scotia's Bulwark of defence, 


A mandate from the King, 


32 SIR MALCOLM 


To call his bold Clans to the field; 
For England's royal head, 
Had ſcourg'd the confines of the Tweed, 


And onward daring ſped. 


When thus the Chief to Alla ſpake, 


Let firmneſs guard thine heart; 


To arms my monarch calls me hence, 


I mourn, but muſt depart ! 


Tho' when with battle I have done, 3A 
And gain'd this glorious fray ; 
No more from happineſs and thee 


Shall wretched Malcolm ſtray. 


& And wilt thou to the battle go, 
« To combat, blood, and ſtrife ? 


AND ALLA 


« And wilt thou from thine home depart, 
« And leave thy loving wife ?” 


I muſt, the ſighing Knight reply'd, 

Or Scotland is undone; 

My country calls, and Malcolm's ſoul 
Diſdains her call to ſhun, 


When forth amid the martial ranks, 
He urg'd his rapid way, | 

And bade the war-drum loudly roar, 
The hoſtile clarion bray. 


“Let each his well-try'd arms prepare; 
For, at the morning break, 

« We all muſt hye to Edinburgh, | 
For good King Bruce's ſake, 
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« For, England's haughty Edward comes, 
From London, (mighty town,) 
« To waſte fair Scotland's fruitful hand, 
„ And pull her Monarch down.“ 


When all, their brazen bucklers ſeiz'd, 
And cloſer graſp'd their ſpears, | 

By rage tranſported, as the tale 
Thrill'd on their liſt'ning ears: 


For, much their country's weal they lov'd, 
And much their monarch too, 
And felt their breaſts with ardour glow, 


To face the ruffian crew; 


Sir Malcolm then fair Alla ſought, 
And thus forlorn did ſay, 


AND ALLA 


«© Misfortune envious feeds her ſpleen, 


« In tearing us away; 


& Yet thou in Malcolm's heart ſhalt dwell ; 
© Thou, only thou, ſhalt reign, 
« Till triumph in her blazon'd car 


& Conducts him back again.“ 


Now roar'd the trumpet's warlike note, 
When through the ſounding hall, 
He hurl'd his pond'rous ſpear, and ſwore, 


“ Thus ſhall proud Edward fall;” 


Quoth Alla, © If preſiding heaven, 
(* Tho! well I know thy might,) 
& Sir Malcolm brave ſhould doom to fall, 
© Amid the raging fight; 
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The world with every charm it yields, 
& Could not diſpel my woe: 
« Forgive the frailty of the heart, 
« That cannot let thee go.“ 


| & Tho? cheer'd to find,” the Knight reply'd, 
Such love thy boſom warm; 
& Tho' hard the conflict in my breaſt, 


&« I muſt outbrave the ſtorm; 


For, when my country danger dreads, 
6 Should ought engage my heart? 

© Tho” much my bleeding ſoul recoils, 
6 Sir Malcolm muſt depart.” 


When from the trembling fair he burſt, 
Ilmpetuous for the fight; 


AND ALLA, 


Whilſt Alla mark'd his diſtant ſhade, 
Wane on her aching fight, 


Sir Malcolm now with hafty ſtep, 
His ſovereign's will obey'd, 

And march'd with twice five thouſand men, 
In brazen garb array'd; 


With glittering pomp and dauntleſs ſtride, | 
They hye to meet the foe, 

By indignation's ſpirit fir'd, 
To Roſland's caſtle go. 


Where ſtood King Bruce with ſadden'd eye, 


By anxious care oppreſs'd, 


But when he ſaw them marching in, 
Hope cheer'd his drooping breaſt ; 
Ry: -: 
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„Approach,“ ſaid he, © ye valiant bands, 


«& Your monarch greets ye true 


Let tyrant Edward by your might, 


& His wild ambition rue.“ 


When thus Sir Malcolm brave reply'd, 
i Behold theſe ſhining ſpears, 
And us who wield them ſworn to-day, 


© To chace thy people's fears; 


„By the fam'd croſs, St. Andrew bore, 
« To give the deadly blow, . 


«© And what indignant Scots can do, 


& To let proud Edward know.” 


When Bruce exultingly reply'd, 
“I know your hearts full well; 


AND ALLA; 


And that the hero's choiceſt gifts 
«© Within thy boſom dwell ; 


March then againſt my daring foes, 
« And let King Edward feel, 

+ What injur'd Scotland can perform, 
« When Juſtice points the ſteel; 


6 The tardy morrow's earlieſt dawn 
& Shall light thee on the way, 
Prepare thy yet unconquer'd arms, 


And Scotland's ſcqurge diſmay; 


7 Mean while thy monarch will aſſert 
The power which fortune gave, 
Jo call each patriot to his arms, 
When hoſtile banners wave; 
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&© And when ſucceſs rewards his toil, 
& Sure as the north ſtar's courſe, 
& Shall one o'erwhelming ruin ſmite, 


&© The faithleſs Edward's force.“ 


The morn drew nigh, Sir Malcolm brave, 
Arouz'd his ſleeping train, 
From dreams of ſlaughter, ranks o'erpower'd, 


To tread th' embattled plain; 


Each heart with martial zeal inſpir'd, 
Preferr'd the ſoldier's prayer, 
To fall by glory crown'd, or live, 


The conqueror's plume to wear; 


And when oppos'd the armies came, 


Each rent his boſom bare, 


AND ALLA. 41 


Of all the high and lowland lads, 
And felt a hero there. 


Grim vengeance now from ev'ry face, 
Beam'd forth in dread array, 
Vultures of war in ſhadowing crowds 


Invoke their coming prey. 


Till piercing cries and dying groans 
The cloudleſs concave rend, 


And force the frighted birds of blood, 


Their farther courſe to bend? 


Loud houl'd the ſtorm, as o'er the plain 


Its ſweeping pinions paſs' d, W 
Whilſt broken ſounds of harmony 
Rode on the death ful blaſt: 
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Where ere Sir Malcolm's helmet ſhone, 
Oppoling ranks withdrew ; 
Fir'd by the fury of their Chief, 


His men more furious grew ; 


But fill King Edward's haughty ſoul 

Diſdain'd to quit the field; | 
And tho his choiceſt troops were ſlain, 
The vict ry ſcorn'd to yield. 


When rouz'd to agony of rage, 
Sir Malcolm's valiant train, 
Diſdaining doubtful darts to guide, 
And madd'ning ire reſtrain, 
Their thirſty blades reſentful drew, 
The. ſcabbards caſt away, 


AND ALLA. 43 


Reſoly'd in death their-eyes to cloſe, 
Or gain the ling'ring fray, 


Now by indignant paſſions fir'd, 


Each ſword to ſlaughter led, 
With thirſt inſatiate, round the plain 


VindiQtive carnage ſpread ; 


The deaf 'ning claſh of arms aroſe, 
Expiring, legions lie, 
Whilſt o'er their heads contending ſpears, 


For death-bought honors vie ; 


Through nine long hours each angry chief, 
Suſtain'd the deadly fight, 

Impending vict'ry hovering o'er, 
Stood dubious where to light ; 
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Till at the tenth a ſudden hoſt, 
From Edward's yielding fide, | 
Of braſs clad ſpearmen burſting forth, 
The-hard fought day decide ; 


The Scots encircled unawares, 
In wild diſorder fly, | 
The reſonance of rallying troops, 


Ran thundering through the ſky ; 


In vain Sir Malcolm brave appear'd, 
And ſtrove to quell the ſtorm ; 
Tho' paſling brave, he could not more 


Than mortal man perform 


And tho' to ſtem the conqueror's courſe, 


He combat ſcorn'd to ſhun, 


AND ALLA. 45 


Full many an hoſtile champion met, 
Full many a laurel won. 


Yet left alone, to brave the fight, 
For Scotland's hapleſs late, 

To earth he hurl'd his bluſhing ſpear, 
And greatly bent to fate, 


Sir Malcolm now with ſhouts was led, 

To Edward's preſence nigh, | 
His brow the blood-red path ſurvey'd, 
His boſom heav'd a ſigh: 


And what,” ſaid Edward, as he came, 
% Could prompt thy puny might ; : 
Thy bands the ſport of every breeze, | 
% With England's arms to fight ? 
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&« Shall I the mightier of the two, 
“ From Scotland's vengeance fly ? 

& Or ought that Edward ſtoops to "FW 
© Thy monarch dare deny r 


& Thou ſhalt be told; diſturber bold 
« Of Scotland's happy land ; 
© Think not unſcourg'd, thy neighbour's right, 
*, To graſp with barbarous hand; 


© Behold around this tent of thine, 
&«& What breathleſs victims lie, 
Read in the portion of the ſlain, 


& Thy pendent deſtiny, 


& Theſe mangl'd forms for juſtice call, 


© And heaven their call will hear: 


AND ALLA. 47 


Said brave Sir Malcolm as his eye, 
Shone through the pitying tear. 


Repreſs thy rage,” ſaid Edward's guard, 
te Nor thus inſult our Lord ; 

© Thy tongue reſtrain,” cry'd England's King, 
« Or death is thy reward : 


* Shall Malcolm ceaſe the truth to ſpeak, 
% Becauſe his power is fled ? 

& Bchold this blood-fſtain'd plain and ſee, 

What luſt of power hath ſhed : 


& In wild ambition's baneful ſtrife, 


ce What {laughter'd thouſands die! 


* Around proud war's imperious march, 


“What boding horrors fly! 
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6“ Each parent, brother, kindred, friend, 
& 1lorn by impending fate; 
& And what the darkneſs of that ſoul, 
Which can ſuch pangs create! 


«© Think not to bribe my peace by threats, 


« Of death, or clanking chains; 
tc Sir Malcolm vanquiſh'd ſcorns his life, 
Thy vengeance he diſdains; 


& Eternal ſcourge of every clime, 


&© Where foſter'd virtues reſt, 


— oe. Fr. — 


6 Oppreſlion ſtalks around thy tent, 


The furies gore thy breaſt, 


6 Prepare the block,” King Edward cry'd, 
6 Shall thus a priſoner ſay P 


7 
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Thy neck to-morrow's dawn ſhall cleave, 


The ravens on thee prey. 


But now the muſe attempts to paint 
The wars of Alla's mind; 

Who when Sir Malcolm brave was gone, 
No happineſs could find ; 


And thus ſhe moan'd her lonely lot ; 
& If in the conteſt, he ob 
* Of all mankind I moſt approve, 
« Should ſorely wounded be; 


& No Alla near, his wants to aſk, 
« And ſoft 3 blend, 
& With every ruthleſs pang, that needs 
« The ſolace of a friend. 
E 
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«© Perhaps the hand of death may ſeize, 
© Amid the battle ſore, 

Nor I with joy unſpeakable, 
% Behold Sir Malcolm more, 


“And can my heart its Lord reſign, 
« To war's untimely death ? 
« And not affection fervent glow | 


& To ſooth his parting breath? 


« I muſt unto Sir Malcolm fly, 
Nor can I brook delay; 

* It is but danger to depart, 
And certain death to ſtay ; 

te The torch of love ſhall light me on, 


& To trace the reeking field: 


AND ALLA. 31 


& Affection's zeal endue mine arm, 


“ The warrior's lance to wield ; 


My ſtrength might not with men's compare, 
te Nor o'er a hoſt prevail 3 
« But yet my feeble aid might help, 


« If nothing turn'd the ſcale,” 


Fair Alla now with ſandals lac'd, 

And truſty ſervants four, 
Reſoly'd with heart and hand right well, 
Sir Malcolm to explore; 


Set out before the ** lark 
Proclaim'd the haſt'ning day, | 
And onward prels'd, till dying eve 
Withdrew her parting ray: 
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And when through five long toilſome days, 
Chill'd with tempeſtuous fear ; 


To Scotland's far fam'd ſons of war, 


Fair Alla journey'd near ; 


She ſaw with agony untold, 
The nearer banners fly, | 
Whilſt dread ſuſpence and deadly fears 


Beam'd from her eager eye, 


Said Alla fair, Oh what the news ?” 
To him who firſt rode near, 
te Oh ſad to ſay, oh ſad to ſay, 


& Aſk not the news to hear ;” 


«© But I will know,” the Fair reply'd, 
% Nor thus my boſom freeze, 


AND ALLA, 


& Heav'n will uphold my feeble heart 
Jo bear what Heay'n decrees,” 


& Then oh! my Lady fair, tis hard, 
% 'Tis hard for us and thee 3 

« Sir Malcolm is a priſoner made, 
« His army forc'd to flee :” 


+ Then I will be a priſoner too; 
(Said Alla fill'd with woe,) 

+ Nor will I reſt another day, 
« Until to him I go. 


gut where are all thoſe warriors bold, 


© Whom Scotland's Chief did lead? 
+ Can thoſe be they o'er yonder plain, 


“ Running with cowards ſpeed ?“ 
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« Thoſe are the men, my lady fair, 
„ Who running come this way, 


5% All of Sir Malcolm brave depriv'd, 
«© They ſhun the luckleſs fray :* 


& Then from thy milk-white charger ſpring, 
© Reſign its aid to me, 
5 And what a female arm can do, 


+ Shall Edward wondering ſee :” 


When with a leap ſhe caught the reins, 
And flew to meet the train 
Of horſe and archers, as they forth 


Came ſcouring o'er the plain ; 


And thus to all fair Alla ſpoke, 


* Behold a friend in me; 


AND ALLA 55 
% Sir Malcolm's loving wife arriv'd, 


* Your conqu'ring chief to be: 


© Reſume your hearts, ye valiant tribes, 
« Your ſinking country ſave, 
6 Diſſever from the tyrant's graſp, 


„ Your chief Sir Malcolm brave; | 


6 Whoſe budding laurels, but for you, 
* May now untimely fade; 
6 And Edward's refuſe of mankind, | 


* Your choiceſt rights invade.“ 


When quick as lightning's rapid flight, 


— — — — r* — 


Confuſipn pierc'd each eye, 
Whilſt one and all repentant cry'd, 


We further ſcorn to fly: 
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& Yet curb your wrath,” ſaid Alla fair, 
«© Until the morning light, 

6 The rally'd troops of Scotland's King 
“ Shall then reſume the fight.” 


Now each on future vengeance bent, 

Prepar'd his ſhining blade; 
Indignant ſtrung his ſtubborn bow, 
Or mighty javelin made. 


And long before the bright-ey'd morn 
Enflam'd the orient ſky, 

Fair Alla and her daring troops 
is filent ambuſh lie ; 


Prepar'd to deal the fatal blow, 
And ſave from keen diſgrace 


AND ALLA 57 


* 


e name of Bruce, to Scotland dear, 


wy And Malcolm's ſpotleſs race. 


And now the valiant hoſts proceed, 
As led by Alla fair, 

Till bordering on the Engliſh camp, 
For battle they prepare. 


The ſentence of Sir Malcolm brave, 
Which England's Monarch 9 
Was now about to be perform'd, 
As morn her ſlumber broke. 


Sir Malcolm, dignify'd in chains, 


The ſolemn ſcene ſurvey'd ; 


The murd'rous axe, and grov'ling ſledge, 


Undaunted, undiſmay'd ; 
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He back ward to the fatal block 
With ſteady heart did ride, 

King Edward and his army both, 
Attending by his ſide : 


When like the ſweeping blaſt of heaven, 
Which lays the foreſt bare, | 

The arms of Alla, from the plain 
The Engliſh ſtandards tear ; 


With ſudden vengeance hurl the dart, 
Or ſling the maſly ſpar; 
And with o'erwhelming fury roll 


Deſtruction's crimſon car; 


Ranks in confuſion fall on ranks, 


Armies of horrors riſe ; 


AND ALLA, | 59 
King Edward, ſeiz'd with panic fear, 


From conquering Alla flies : 


Thus England's glory felt a wound, 
A mortal wound indeed, 
Whilſt fame, the genius of her clime, 


Seem'd at each pore to bleed, 


The wild confuſion of the fray 
A timely offer gave 
For brave Sir Malcolm to eſcape, 


And further carnage ſave, 


“ Forbear,” ſaid he, © ye more than men, 


© A flying foe revere, 


© For when compell'd to ſlay, alone, 
Should Scotſmen prove ſevere ; 
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« The palm is won, the honor firm, 
& Proud Edward yields the day: 


His fate may ev'ry conqueror meet, 


6 Till conqueſt dies away. 


% But whom that Nymph whoſe might prevail'd, 
When ev'ry hope was gone p 

© On milk-white charger form'd your ranks, 
& And urg'd your footſteps on?“ 


Rejoic'd to tell our wond'ring Lord, 
A ſhouting hoſt reply'd, 
The Nymph who led thy conquering bands, 


Was brave Sir Malcolm's bride. 


Scarce had his eye, with fond ſurpriſe, 
Diffus'd a darting ray, 


AND ALLA. 


When Alla at Sir Malcolm's feet. 
In ſpeechleſs tranſport lay; 


e And art thou ſhe,” the Knight exclaimd, 
&© To whom I owe my life ? 

And art thou, as thou ſeem'ſt to be, 
& Truly my loving wife ?” 


When thus the riſing fair one ſpoke, 
« From theſe thy life receive, 
„But that I am thy loving wife, 
«© Full faithfully believe.“ 


Cry'd brave Sir Malcolm, « can my ſoul 
& Such crouded tranſports bear? 
* Preſerv'd by thee, my life ſhall be 


5 Devoted to thy care. 
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«© Thou monument of wedded worth, 
Thou firſt of woman kind, 
Thy brow unfading wreaths ſhall grace, 
© Immortal laurels bind,” 


A bending herald now arriv'd, 
From England's vanquiſh'd King, 
And did a letter from his Lord 
To brave Sir Malcolm bring, 


Imploring peace with might and main, 
Bought with a proffer'd ſum, 
Imploring pardon for the paſt, | 


And right good-will to come. 


file Malcolm tothe healed 


Thus courteouſly did ſay, 


AND ALLA. 63 


«© With England's king a peace to make, 
6 I do not anſwer nay ; 


% Tho? foul revenge, with clamour loud, 
cc Requires thy Monarch's death; 

The life of him, who conquering dar'd 
© Demand Sir Malcolm's breath: 


„% Yet ſway'd by honor's high controul, 
«© This heart ſhall ever be; 
© A generous victor knows to blend 


* Succeſs with modeſty ; 


So take thy gift, Sir Malcolm's ſoul 
© So mean a boon diſdains, 
% But longs with equal zeal to ſtop 5 


© Each bleeding country's veins; 
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e Tonly want him to be juſt, | 
e To mould his ſoul anew ; 
e That ſoil where proud ambition grown, 
« Which would a world ſubdue: 


« When war's enſanguin'd banners wave, 
60 Ad thouſands fall around, 
c What ſhall avail each vittim'd corſe, 
e Thoꝰ reaſon late be found ? 


* Peace may return as ſtateſmen chuſe, 
And commerce rear its head; 
« But where the ſtateſman, who the prince, 


6 Can raiſe the injur'd dead p 


Vet ceaſe ;—if Edward will reform, 


© And be in future kind, 


AND ALLA. 
5 A faithful friend, till time doth end. 
« He fhall in Scotland find.“ 


The herald now with ſpeed return'd, 
And all Sir Malcolm-ſaid 
Recounted with an accent bold, 


Without diſguiſe or dread, 


Quoth Edward, © Princely are his words, 
„% We will in truth be fair; 
«© That firſt of heroes, beſt of men, 


«© Shall hence my friendſhip ſhare ; 


The Foe, who thus can bravely act, 
«© Can 1 play the Friend; 
«© To gain his love, reward his worth, 
My future life ſhall tend,” 
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Then England's king and Scotland's knight, 
All on Cromarty's plain, 
With faith did there, agree to ſwear 
Right conduct to maintain; 


From ev'ry hoſtile act to fly, 
Which jealouſy might name, 

As cauſe ſufficient to provoke 

Contention's dying flame. 


And now they both with one conſent, 
Full cordially did meet; 
It would have done one's heart's-blood good 


| To ſee how they did greet ; 


With promis care, good will to bear, 


And be for ever true; 


AND ALLA. 


And thus 'twas ſhown to all the world, 
What woman's love could do. 


Let ev'ry generous youth revere, 
His every effort move, 
To merit firſt, and then poſſeſs, 


The pearl of woman's love, 


Oh ! woman rare, and woman fair, 
From whom ſuch bleſſings flow ; 
May ev'ry bonny Scottiſh lad 


Thy blooming virtues know, 
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How much abhorr'd ſhould hell-fed Paſſion be ! 
How much ſhould man foul Anger's ocean flee ! 
High on whoſe ſurge his giddy bark is toſs'd, 
His rudder broken, and his anchor loſt ; 4 


= 
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Whilſt hidden fires his frantic boſom ſcorch, 5 


Whilſt to his eye the Furies hold their torch ; 

Adjuſt each . with ſatanic grace, 

And dance their orgies round his kindred face. 
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Oh ! Charity, fair daughter of the ſkies, 
How many a hateful 1 before Thee flies, 10 
On whoſe dark brow, and grinning ſmile, and yell, 
Thou might'ſt, if juſtice reign'd, for ever dwell ! 
Yet thou haſt mark'd their faults, whilſt pity ſigh'd, 
And to diſturb thy peace, their little powers defy'd, | 


But whilſt of happineſs we feebly tell, 15 
And praiſe her worth, and paint her halcyon cell; 
Declare of joys that round their parent twine, 

And ſpeak of ſhores where ſuns perpetual ſhine ; . 
How many pence-bought engines wield the ſpear, 
Whoſe laviſh breaſts this ſun muſt never cheer ! 20 
How many myriads of the human race, 

On carnage bent, the name of man diſgrace ! 

Some lazy tyrant's hireling tool obey, 


And ruſh like blood-hounds on their unknown prey. 
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If on the ſlaughter'd field ſome mind humane, 25 
Should ſtop to ſooth a gaſping Soldier's pain ; 
Enquire the cauſe that urg'd him to engage 
In war's fell clangor, and infernal rage ; 

« I know no cauſe,” his trembling tongue replies, 
And with a hollow groan diſtends his frame, and dies. 


Orlando, urg'd by Pity, whiſp'ring near, 
The victims of a ſtubborn fight to cheer; 
When a fam'd City hail'd the victor band, 
And ceas'd to glut with blood th' neighbouring land; 
At midnight's ſolemn hour withdrew to tread 33 
The plain beſtrew'd with dying nds dead : 
Long had it ſtood the thundering blaſt of war, 
And long defy'd Britannia's tow'ring car, 
Till ſtalking Famine in her haggard form, 
Withſtood the longer fight, and huſh'd the ſtorm : 40 
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Sad o'er the carnage of the finiſn d fray, 

Caſt its red gleams, the ſun's departing ray ; 

The hollow-ſounding zephyr floating near, 

Wont to convey the ſhout or claſhing ſpear ; 

Now bears the trembling accents of deſpair, 45 


And wafts alone the wounded wretch's prayer. 


As the pale moon diſclos'd her filver beam, 
Orlando paſs'd the town's encircling ſtream, 
That on its ſurface many a carcaſs bore, 


Staining the ſhatter'd walls with patriot gore, 50 


Penſive, and flow, Orlando bent his way, 
Through the wide carnage of the deadly fray ; 
Thouſands of bloodleſs trunks the ground had ſtain'd, 
Whilſt cls wounded thouſands ſtill remain'd ; 
Wailing in broken groans a ſoldier's fate, 55 
As on their faded cheeks grim Anguiſh fate : 
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Chill'd by the wizard horror's icy dart, 
The life blood ſtagnates in Orlando's heart. 


Unnumber'd eyes, juſt glimm'ring on the verge 
Of death's dark precin&s, and o'erwhelming ſurge, 60 
Seem'd to implore his aid, and gently ſay, 
„Oh! wand'ring ſtranger, hither bend thy way.” 
© One moment help a wounded wretch forlorn.” 
* Pluck the deep bullet from my boſom torn.” 
«© Screen from my quiv'ring limbs the nightly dew.” 
Or, * bear to ſome Iov'd name, a laſt adieu.“ | 
Such countleſs claims on ſoft compaſſion's aid, 
Such pallid forms in clotted garb array'd, 
All panting for a friend to ſooth their breath, 
Or trembling in the iron graſp of death; 70 
With bleeding pity fill'd the wand'rer's heart: 
Unknowing where aſliſtance firſt to dart, 


— —_— * 
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| Awhile he paug'd ; till, near a murder'd heap, 
Where ſtones might grieve, ortyrants learn to weep, 


He ſaw a Youth bare to the evening gale, 75 
Silent and ſad, and as the ſnow-drop pale, 

Feebly withſtanding life's expiring tide, 

As lying on the ground, he preſs d his wounded ſide: 


One hand, tho cold, and rudely ſmear'd with gore, 


In the faint graſp a Female's picture bore; 80 
And as his eye-lid ſeem'd to heave its laſt, 

Dead to the future, heedleſs of the paſt, 

On the fond maid (as death itſelf might move), 

He fix'd the lingering look of faithful love. 

With lightaing's ſpeed, Orlando ruſh'd to ſave 85 


So fair a victim from the gaping grave ; 


"Upheld his ſinking head, and ſooth'd his pain, 


And ſought to bear him from the blood-moiſt plain. 
Call'd from the ſhore of death's unebbing tide, 
With ſickly ſmile the Youth Orlando ey'd, 90 
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Way'd his weak hand, and utter'd with a ſigh, 

* In peace, oh! gen'rous ſtranger, let me die; 

« Others there are who more require thy aid, 

« Mineeyes, low ſinking, court the hov'ring ſhade.” 
Orlando cry'd, (whilſt dropt the pitying tear), 9g; 
« Oh! heed a friend, if friendſhip's voice can cheer 
% On the cold confines of the dark-wav'd lake, 
And let mine heart thy rending pangs partake ; 

« Say, bleeding Youth, what urg'd thee thus to ſtray 
c Far from thy kindred and thy coaſt away? 100 
« To dare the fight with indignation blind, 

Jo lift the ſpear againſt thy fellow kind ? 

& Know'ſt thou the cauſe for which the crimſon tide 


i Deſerts thine heart, and oozes from thy ſide ? 


« Perchance ſome ſtateſman's pique, ſome ſhrineprofan'd, 


« A flag inſulted, ara ſkiff detain'd ; 
© Theſe blow the blaſts of war ; whoſe noxious breath 
“ Fills the wide earth with diſcord, dread, and death. 


* 
? 


*s 
: | 
4 


78 WAR, 
« Speak; gently ſpeak, that ſome may mark thy grave, 
« And flee from blood, the nurture tyrants crave.” 116 


As tho' a Power endu'd with ſov'reign might 
Had call'd his ſpirit from the ſhades of night, 
The dying Youth appear'd ; uproſe in part, 
| And tore the tale of anguiſh from his heart : 


An Engliſh Cot firſt gave me birth, and fed, 115 
Till nineteen ſummer ſuns their courſe had ſped, 
* Contented then, my ſoul no ſorrow knew, 
With heart untainted, and with boſom true, 
G Join'd I the village dance, the circle gay, 
© And jocund paſs d the ſmiling hours away; 120 
(The fond remembrance of my native plain, 
Darts wilder anguiſh through my throbbing brain; 
I ſee the wolves, that once like lambs did bleat, 
] ſee the ſerpents coiling at my feet, 
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« Whoſe ſoft perſuaſive words, and fatal craft, 125 
Led me from home to drink this bitter draught : 

© Mark you the cauſe that laid me bleeding here, 
And warn mankind to ſhun the hoſtile ſpear ; 

© Rais'd but to pleaſe ſome haughty Lordling's pride, 
Made but to pierce the harmleſs Peaſant's fide.) 130 


© Whilſt o'er the ſtubborn glebe I urg'd my team, 
© Or led my flocks beſide the pebbl'd ſtream, 
Or vith my reeden-pipe, at break of day, 
© Pour'd the rude warblings of a ſhepherd's lay ; 
Some Soldiers came; clad ina dazzling dreſs, 135 
* Laugh'd at my garments, dwelt on ay diſtreſs ; 8 
Said, © ſpurn yourplough, and all ſuch grov'ling toys, 
And know the value of a Soldier's joys, 
No little Maſter do we deign to greet, 


© My Lord or Duke diretts our playful feet; 140 


80 WAR, 

No ruſtic rags are we compell'd to wear, 

« We dreſs like Princes, and like Princes fare; 

“ Behold our cloaths, gay as autumnal trees, 

“ Behold our plumes nod to the paſſing breeze; 

« But what are ſplendid garbs to deathleſs fame ? 

« We ſigh for honors of a nobler name; 

« We pant for Glory; and aſpire to gain, 
Immortal laurels from the blood-red plain, 

5 Stain'd with the gore of Britain's ſlaughter'd prey, 
&© Whilſt o'er their heads exulting clarions play.“ 150 


The ſhadowy proſpect charm'd my fooliſh heart, 
* Urg'd me with home and happineſs to part; 

Jo leave my aged Sire, with anguiſh wild, 
lo leave my Mother, frantic for her child, 
Jo leave the Maid I lov'd. 155 
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6 Full welt my mind zetains the fatal day. | 
Which tore me from my'Cath'rine's arms away z | 
© And wilt thou go? all wildly pale, ſhe cry'd, 
« And muſt the wars our faithful loves divide ? 
© Stay with thy Kate, nor croſs the treach'rous ſea! 
Let others fight, who are not lov'd like thee.” 
Oh, Cath'rine! Cath'rine ! thou ſhalt never more 
* Behold thy Henry | weltering in his gore | 


He hears the anſwering groans of death reſound, | 
And marks his blood low creepingo'er the ground. 
My heart beats low. The nightly dews fall cold. 

, Stranger! fare well. 

He ſaid; and heaving his laſt labouring breast 


Exhauſted ſunk into the arms of death. 


It is no idle dream, When Faith ſurveys 170 
The glorious dawn, whoſe renovating raies 


0 


82 | WAR, 
Shall ſhow man's genuine intereſts, and inſpire 

His glowing breaſt with Love's exalted fire ; 
When vanquiſh'd 5: LF ſhall yield her hateful reign, 
And mental light reftore our race again, 175 
That time ſhall come; bleſs'd be the proſpect fair! 
When Friendſhip's cordial ſhout ſhall rend the air; 
When no dark policy ſhall diſcord fan, 


But man behold a brother's face in man. 


That time ſhall alſo come, nor ei creep, 180 
When jus ric, ſtarting from her couch of ſleep, 
Shall ſeize her long- neglected {word of fate, 

And call to vengeance earth's devouring Great; 
Terror ſhall then the Conqueror's brow o'ercaſt, 
The war-delighting Monarch ſtand aghaſt; 185 
Diſmay corrode the ſtarting Deſpot's breaſt, 

When doom d to meetthe Ghoſts his chains oppreſs'd. 
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Then ſhall the Chieftains, men ſo much admir'd, 
Diſplay heir crowns with gorgon ſnakes attir'd : 
Thy Plunderers, Por aN D! find beyond the tomb 


The Tyrant's portion and the Murderer's doom. 


Amid the brave, the gen'rous, and the pure, 
Thy name, moſt-injur'd Patriot!“ ſhall endure ; 
Succeeding ages mourn thy hapleſs fate, | 
And load its Author's name with deathleſs hate. 195 
And, though to gain a people equal U 
Thy weary'd limb a clanking fetter draws, 

Yet, what ſuſtains the good man's ſuff ring brealt, 
Shall, tho' endungeon'd, give thy ſpirit reſt: 
Unconquerd, ſcorn thy once luxurious cale; 200 
With patience arm'd, defy uE pow'r to tains . 
Whom neither laws of God or man can bind! 


Who wars, as intereſt ſerves, on all mankind, 


* KosClUSKO. 


- 


84 WAR, 

For thee ſhall ſound Compaſſion's ſofteſt dirge, 
Thy name deſcend to Time's remoteſt verge 205 
With growing honors crown'd ; and o'er thy grave 


The bay ſhall bloom, the ſeerleſs laurel wave. 


What is the far-fam'd hero's boaſted claim, 
On pure-ey'd reaſon, and unſullied fame ? 
The waſter's rude of Chili's happy land? 210 
The blood-drunk Conqueror's of Indoſtan's ſtrand ? 
And all the train of Warriors, as they roſe, 
| Feaſting, from age to age, on human woes? 
What the fierce Rival's of Moſcovian Czar, 
Or His, who tore Darius from his car ? 215 
Scourgers of earth, and Heralds of diſmay, 
Peſts of mankind, and whirlwinds of their day; 
From whoſe example bluſhing Hiſtory rakes | 
Her neſt of Scorpions, and her brood of Snakes; 
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Who, plac'd on thrones like theſe, like theſe have hurbd 
War's waſting firebrands o'er a ſuf ring world, 


What countleſs pangsto ſuch have owed their birth! 
What blood and murder ftain'd the ſmilingearth ! | 
To grant theſe Tyrants unexplord domain, 

How many a fruitful clime has deſert lain! 2g0 
To pleaſe theſe monſters in their lordly pride, 
How many an eye hath wept, and boſom figh'd ! 
Shepherds, unſkilbd in war's infernal trade, 

Torn from their cots to wield the murderer's blade; 
Peaſants, with hearts revolting at the fight, 235 
Compell'd to ſack the town, -and dare the fight ; 
Till! War's malignant deeds, and wizard ſpell, 


Transform them, ſaints of light, to fiends of hell. 


The hoſtile Chief, in conqueſt's honors dreſt, 


Sporting the trophy'd car and nodding creſt, 240 


86 WAR, 
But little thinks, or, thinking, little cares, 
How hard the inmate of the cottage fares ; 
What thouſands fall before his mad career ; 
What countleſs orphans drop the ſecret tear: 


Laughs at their wrongs, and revels o'er his wine, 
Whilſt flatterers hail each fend-like deed, divine, 
Yet let him know, and thoſe who wars admire, 
Whoſe muſic charms them, or whoſe garbs inſpire, 
On the red plain, whom putrid thouſands lie, 

Each leaves a friend to heave the pitying ſigh, 250 
Witn grief as poignant, as the pangs that wait 
The proud funereal honors of the great, 

Each carcaſe by the carrion worms careſt, 

Felt as we feel, ere ſlept his throbbing breaſt ; 

A rapid ſurvey caſt on friends afar ; 255 
And, whilſt DeſtruQtion roll'd his ſcithed car, 
Curſt, in his pangs, the murderers of mankind, 


And dropt the tear for thoſe he left behind, 
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Even whilſt his limbs look ghaſtly in their wounds, 
And war's loud clangor round the battle ſounds, 260 
He faintly hears a Daughter's frantic cries ; 
A Son's pale image ſwims before his eyes. 
Ah, fond deluſion ! theſe ſhall live to tell 
The far-off country where their Father fell ; 
What blazor'd warrior led him to his doom, #265 
To gain, he knew not what, to fight, he knew not 
whom. 

Contracted is the life of man at moſt, 
And much in childhood, much in dotage loſt; 
Full ſhort the time with prejudice to part, 
And tear its elects fibrils from ** heart; 270 
Yet man, regardleſs, dares the field of ſtrife, 
And fir'd by vengeance, yields his life: 


Vea, and before he met the fatal blow, 


He graſp'd the ſpear, and call'd a BxoTHER—PFot: + 


. ũͤ—¹Ä—B̃ , 


Ruſh'd on to combat, and, with deadly hate, 275 


Plung'd deep the ſteel, and ſeal'd that Brother's fate. 


Is man on man for ever doom'd to prey? 
Shall he for ever paſſively obey 
The voice which Diſcord thunders from afar ? 
Exulting wield the infuriate ſcourge of war? 280 
Shall never REasoN whiſper in the car 
Of him who lights the torch, or hurls the ſpear, 
© Know you their crimes on whom you warfare wage? 
For whom you feel reſentment's deadly rage? 
Has never the obtruding thought aroſe, 283 
„% What is the cauſe, for which I ſlay my foes ? 
& Have they deceiv'd their friends? from juſtice 

„ {werv'd? | 

«* Betray'd their country? and their fates deſerv'd ? 


« Or have they not, mid claſhing intereſt's cry, 


« Ventur'd their lives, like me, unknowing why?“ 
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If then the lenient ties of human kind 
Thou dare deſpiſe, and be to mercy blind; 
Pant to ſurvey, in gore, thy brethren dreſt, 
And thirſt to plunge thy ſabre in their breaff: 
such bitter hopes with none but Demons dwell, 


Their SixE is SATAN, and their HOME is HELL," 


Tales might have once inſpir'd compaſſion's ſigh, 
Or rous'd reſentment, darting from the eye, 


Which now no longer melt the pitying breaſt. 


Loſt in the lapſe of time, with Heav'n they reſt! 0 


Of frantic maiden o'er the hoſtile plain 
Seeking her Love amid the high-heap'd ſlain, 
Jill in the ſlaughter'd rank ſhe eyes his face, 
And, dying, claſps him in her fond embrace. 5 


Or youth, from peaceful home to battle led, 30g 


And, wounded, left to periſh with the dead ; 


———k— 
——— — — — 


go WAR, 
Whilſt, with faint-glimmering eye and viſage pale, 
He marks around the ſcreaming Vultures ſail, 
Lifts one faint arm to turn their beaks away, 
Yet ſtrives in vain to ſcare them from their prey, 
Even Now ſome cottage child may ſtarve for bread, 
And liſping call upon its father—dead ; 

At whoſe approach, when eve her ſhadows threw, 
To meet its Sire the pratling Infant flew, 

Saw with delight the Loaf his arm ſuſtain'd, 313 
And ſhar'd the meal his honeſt toil had gain'd ; 
Now in the wars laid low, no longer gay 

It pines and ſobs its little heart away; 

Whilſt the rack'd Mother hides her anguiſh deep, 
And, weeping, bids her baby ceaſe to weep. 20 
Would but one child thus early 3 to fare! 


Would but one ſcene of ſuch diſtreſs there were. 
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Methink J hear ſome frowning Waxzion fay,. 
With ſuch unmanly thoughts, away! away! 
Let Won x love their timid breaſts to goad, 325. 
And weep o'er Euuers cruſht in GLozy's road; 
But M EN, the Lords of wide creation's race, 
should never let a tear their cheeks diſgrace; 
Nor, when purſuing Fame with ardent eye, 
* Stoop to ſurvey what worms beneath them lie, 
I love thy clarion'd deeds, victorious war, 
Jo hear thy bold atchievements from afar ; 
To ſee the martial ranks retire, advance, 
Nov view with furious rage the war-horſe prance ; 
+ Now hear rich muſic charm the conan air, 335 
And now behold the ſun-bright falchion's glare; 
* And though unnumber'd heroes gaſh'd muſt lie, 
And Death o'ercaſt ful many a victim's eye; 
© Yet, in that hour, diſdaining ſlaviſh dread, 
Shall exultation raiſe each drooping head; 340 
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They leave a name, by valour, deathleſs made, 

They leave a country grateful for their aid ; 

© They dare, with triumphs crown'd, reſign their 
© breath, 

And mid their country's glory ſmile in death. 


Theſe ſwelling words may charm the careleſs ear, 
Theſe artful ſounds diſperſe the ſhallow tear ; 
Yet, with indignant ſpirit, Truth diſdains 
To crouch in ſilence, bound by Falſhood's chains, 
She rends the veil that hides her glorious ray, 
And dares the ſpoils of demon Wax diſplay. 330 

Hard are the ills a Sor.D1er muſt endure, 
Grief is his lot, and Death his only cure; 

He little knows what kerce opponents wait 
To hand the chalice at the hour of fate; 
He little dreams, whilt number'4 with the brave, 


What dangers lurk to fink him to the grave, 
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Few are the favour'd breaſts who ſudden. feel, 
The gun's ſwift ruin, or deſtruction's ſteel; 
Too often, wounds the ſinking frame oppreſs, 
Torpid and pale, with hopeleſs wretchedneſs:  g60 
Or if from wounds protected he remain, 
Diſtemper's venom ſwells his burning vein ; 
A foe's dank priſon bounds his feeble view, 
While on his brow fits death's untimely dew 
Or in the ſhip that bore him to the fight, 365 
Ile breaths the air of peſtilence and night; 
Or on his ſcanty ſtraw- bed, reſts his arm, 


And, ſighing, aſks for Wa x's ſeductive charm 3 
For which he left a father's. houſe, alone, 

To pine unnotic'd, and to die —— 32 9890 
Whilſt round the tent expiring veterans lie; 

His {ad participants in miſery! 

| Theſe are no ſcenes in Fancy's clothing dreſt, 


Framed with ſtrange cares to pierce the feeling breaſt; 


94 RE 
But, true, too true for ere they bade farewel, 375 


Thus, oh ye Morus! thus your CunDnzx fell, 


If ſuch the ills of war, by Heaven abhorr'd! 
What are voux CRIMES, ye Guardians of the ſword, 
At whole deciſion countleſs abends fly, 

And murders fill the earth, and groans the ſky? g80 
What are your crimes, if, ſway'd by wealth or power, 
Ye looſe your war- dogs“ in ambition's hour ? | 
Contented view your ſubjects bleed and groan, 

To add ſome bauble to a burthen'd throne ? 

Or, that when Death ten thouſand eyes has chain'd, 
Courtiers may ſhout ſome glorious—feather gain'd? 
Sins ſo ſtupendous, here but ſeldom find, 

That ſignal wrath of heaven which waits behind; 
Too foul ſuch terpitude for mortal woe ! 


Too huge ſuch crimes for cognizance below! ggo 
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Are they more innocent, with plenty crown'd, 
Who at the head of ſlaughtering hords are found? 
Whom ſtern neceſlity's remorſeleſs hand 
Forc'd not to join the deſolating band? 
Who, ſeiz'd by Luxury's fever of the brain, 395 
Brandiſh the ſpear, and dangers brave, to gain 
A prize they well might ſpare, and which, poſſeſt, 
Leaves but a ſting that rankles in their breaſt. 
If theſe from choice the ſavage path purſue, 
And in in the blood of Man their ſpears embrue 
Though JusT1cE pare their lives, and Fame declare 
In many a hard campaign their valiant ſhare, 
With war's 2LACK AUTHORS be theirdeeds abhorr'd, 
And EQUAL poows their EQUAL CRIMES reward. 
Yet, if invaded rights the taſk demand, 405 
If men behold oppreſt their native land, 
By foreign deſpots wandering far for prey, 


Who, locuſts like, with ruin mark their way: 


96 WAX, 

Or, if a factious band their ſchemes purſue, 

To Gop rebellious, and to Max untrue; 410 
Who curſe all crimes but thoſe themſelves have done, 
And wiſh to act the Tyrant's part, alone; 
Triumphant ſtride o'er vanquiſh'd order's grave, 


And laugh to hear confuſion's whirlwind rave: 


Or if a Monarch guide the public helm, 415 
In ruin's ſurge a nation to o'erwhelm; 
' Reward for fouleſt deeds a venal tribe, 
Nor ſhun to blacken whom he cannot bribe ; 
On power deſpotic rear a ruſh-built throne, 
And, crown'd for all, live to himſelf alone; 420 
Bid Juſtice ſtoop to ſervile Intereſt's awe ; 
His look a mandate, and his-word a law. 
»Twill then be right to graſp the blazing ſpear, 
Be duty then the banner'd ſtaff to rear; 
To dare the fight at Freedom's ſacred call, 425 


And, if by Heav'n decreed, exulting fall, 
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But, if embark'd to urge oppreſſion's claim, 
For love of vengeance; or for thirſt of fame 
Men heed the trumpet's bray, the clarion's call, 
Ruſh on to battle, and untimely fall; 430 
Fall, whilſt extending War's tartarean brand! 
Fall, with the Murderer's dagger in their hand ! 


— Compaſſion draws a veil, and leaves their wrongs 


With Heav'n, to whom deciſion's right belongs. 
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MONODY 


JOHN HENDERSON. 


In life's gay prime, the Friend of Virtue died! 

Fair was the flower, but Heaven the fruit deny'd. 

As o'er thy tomb, my HenpersoN ! I bend, 

Shall I not praiſe thee, Scholar! Chriſtian! Friend! 

The tears which o'er a Brother's recent grave 

Fond Nature ſheds, thoſe copious tears I gave : 
Hg | 
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But, now that Time her ſoftening hues has brought, 
And mellow'd anguith into penſive thought; 

Since through the varying ſcenes of life I've paſs'd, 
Comparing ſtill the former with the laſt ; 

I prize thee more The GREAT, the LEARx'D I ſee, 
Yet Mem'ry turns from little men to THEE, 

And views, with ſmiles that light her trembling tear, 
Thy Genius deſtin'd for a nobler ſphere, 


Silent too long this ſorrowing heart hath been ; 

| Thy worth too long unhonor'd have I ſeen ; | 
And mark'd thy Fame, which, like the morning ſky, 
Beam'd with full glory whilſt the ſtorm was nigh, 
Now with thy NewTon's* ſleep (dear, valued mind, 


Who, dying, left no purer heart behind.) 


*The Reverend Jamts NzwTon was a particular friend of 
Joun HEN DERSON, and forms one, of many inſtances, where 


or JOHN HENDERSON. 99 

If human ſpirits then begin to live 
When thy mortality's frail robe receive ; 
And, born to endleſs being, urge their way, 
Progreſſive travellers through the eternal day; 
Dart wide the glance; yet, dart on God alone; 
Approaching till his ever-diſtant throne ; 
If, cen the unletter'd Pza8anT, in that flight 
Shall ſoar beyond a NEZWTOx's earthly height, 
To what ſhall us attain, whoſe infant ſcan 


Pierc'd through the frames of nature and of man ? 


Twas his the times of elder fame to view, 


And all that Gzez cg or Roux Cer wrote or knew; 


ſuperior learning and exalted virtues fink down to the grave, 
unknown by the world, and wept only by that confined circle 
who knew how to appreciate excellence ; but, whoſe praiſe, 
with its object, is ſoon carried away by the onward-rolling 
waves of Time,” 


100 MONODY ON THE DEATH 


Now on bold pinion float mid Plato's blaze, 


Now patient tread the Scuo0LMAN's* thorny maze, 


In thrice ten years his ſoul had run the round 


Of human knowledge in her depths profound ; 


Alike could mete the earth, or dart his eye 


To where, with ſuns, the Zodiac belts the ſky, 


* Some Gentlemen of Pembroke College, Oxrorp (amongſt 
whom was the Maſter) willing to be ſatisfied of the reputation 
Which Jonx HEenDER80N had acquired for his knowledge of 
the SCH0OLMEN, made themſelves acquainted with the argu- 
ments of Thomas A*Quinas on a particular point; and then 
applied to HNDERSON for the opinions of that author on the 


ſame. Without any heſitation he gave them Thomas a*Quinas's 


ſentiments upon the ſubje@, in a long train of deductions and 


arguments. But, what rendered the circumſtance moſt remark- 


able was, the ſtrength of memory which he diſcovered, as he 
delivered himſelf almoſi verbatim in the language of the Author 


he cited. 


This anecdote was received from Dr. Thomas Bzppozs, 
who was at that time a. Member of Pembroke 2 and a 
Profeſſor in the ſame Univerſity, | 


1 


or JOHN HENDERSON. 101 - 
Through æther rove on Wiſdom's mounting car, 
And join the courſe of each revolving ſtar. 
Yet could he ſhape the log or prune the tree, 
Or ſtoop to roll the marble on his knee. 
Ev'n as the Lark, by loftier flights oppreſt, 
That ſeeks at eve her calm and lowly neſt ; 
Who yet when ſleep no longer ſeals the eye, 
And light returning ſtreaks the orient ſky, 
Upriſing, calls the opening morn her own, 
And revels in the tide of new-born day alone, 


Not ſouls from him lay ambuſh'd, he could trace | 
The mute, unlying, language of the face ; 
In manhood's varying nn knew to read 
The ruling paſſion ſtamp'd, the habitual deed ; 
And, through the acorn's fibrils, ſaw the hour 


When the tall Oak defy'd the tempeſſ's power. 
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Though like an eagle he could ſtand ſublime 
On ſummits which no toil might hope to climb ; 
And though, whene'er he ſpake, the pauſing ſage 

Wonder'd, and lov'd the idol of his age; 

Yet did kind Heav'n one worTH1ER gift impart, 
The priceleſs treaſure of a LO IX azar | 

O hear thou proud one ! 'thou, whoſe ſoul aſfumes 
Or Wiſdom's robe, or Wit's fantaſtic plumes, 
Though Learning's Alpine height before him ſhone, 
He on the footſtool rear'd a nubler throne: 

E' en children doated on his accent mild, 

And ſported careleſs round their fellow child, 


Ye ſons of calumny! go, hide your head! 
Away, ye VAurix Es!“ that devour the dead! 
* The Vampires (in the mythology of the Hungarian ſuper- 


ſtitioa) are loathly Spirits, who delight to enter the graves of 
the new]y-buried, and mangle their bodies. 
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Who fain would force thelon g-clos'd woundto bleed, 
And hunt through Paradiſe to find a weed. 

When droopt his frame beneath its reſtleſs lord, 
And cut its ſheath the keenly-temper'd ſword ; 
What, if an artificial aid he ſought, 

Worn out with prodigality of thought ! 

What if, his frail car driven with heedleſs force, 
He fired the wheels in his too rapid courſe ! 
'Tis true, the midnight bowl he lov'd to ſhare,* 
Yet never cloud it rais'd, or maniac glare ; 

But, only made, with ſtimulation kind, 

The body wakeful to the unſleeping mind; 

But only (till unmechaniz'd by death) 

Kept the pipe vocal to the player's breath. 


* The partiality of friendſhip muſt give place to the ſacred- 
neſs of truth: © his friends lamented this failing,” which was 
both a ſolitary and a ſhort-liv'd one, and he himſelf ſincerely 
repented of it, Of his fallen creatures, the God of heaven does 


aot require more,” 
* AcuTTER's Sermon on his death, 
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Wich wonted thought, with loftier eloquence, 
Truth's ſacred precepts would he then diſpenſe : 
So fair the effect that Vix ru made a pauſe, 
And only, not forgave the faulty caſe: 


Guarded with pious joy, and veſtal care, 
Thoſe ſacred hours let bleeding memory bear, 
When o'er his couch, with tears, I nightly hung, 
And drank the words of wiſdom from his tongue. 
The ſimpleſt truths, that elſe had quickly fled, 
Strike with deep meaning from a ſick friend's bed: 
How richly then his precepts muſt I prize, 


Lov'd by the good and echo'd by the wiſe, 


But, where is all the ſenſe that once was thine ? 
The grace that charm'd us? and the wit divine ? 
Where are thoſe lips that play'd ſo well their part ? 

And where that eye which analiz'd the heart ? 
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Now are they known no more !—the ſhivering frame 
ponders on death, and ſighs o'er human fame. 
The flower may pleaſe the eye and ſcent the air, 
Whilſt in its folds the Canker-worm is there ; 
For, like the flower, at morn we raiſe our head, 
And, ere the day be paſt, our life is fled, 
Yet, when, for virtues famed, the reaſoning ſage, 
Vanquiſh'd by death, forſakes this mortal ſtage, 
His parting hopes or fears imperious riſe, 
And, as we lov'd the man, his words we prize, 
Oh, hither come, all ye ! whoſe ſmoaky lamps 
Burn dim and foul mid doubts unwholeſome damps, 
| Who pine in vain for intellectual food, 
And o'er the void of cold conjecture brood; 
Oh hither come, all ye ! who dare deride 
That Faith, which blooms alone by Virtue's ide; 
Who ſpurn the truths which wiſer minds receive, 


And juſt have wit enough to diſbelieve : 
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Oh hither come ! from me, the mourner, hear 
What tranquil ſmiles a Cuxisriax's lips can wear, 
When ſome kind Angel ſooths the labouring breath, 
And lifts the emancipating wand of death. 


Then only not the friend of ALL mankind, 
When to THYSELy a foe—farewell, EAT MIND! 
We wander tearful through this vale below, 

But thou art there, where tears forget to flow ; 
Where Love und Jex.ctmed vigils held, 

And ſcatter healing as their wings unfold ; 
Where ſouls their radiant courle for ever run, 
Like Planets circling the Almighty Sun. | 


If friendſhip be a flower, whoſe am'ranth bloom 
Endures that heavenly clime ; beyond the tomb, 
I, haply I, thy honor'd form may ſee ; 

And thou, perchance, with joy remember me ; 
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Hail my eſcape from grief's diſtemper'd train, 
And be my loved Inſtructor once again. 
Teach me what ſnares my mortal ſteps aſſail'd, 
And by what ſecret impulſe I prevail'd : 
Diſpel the miſts upborn by Error's rays, 
Unfold the doors of Wiſdom 10 my gaze; 
Inſtru& mine eye, to graſp with nobler ſenſe, 


The dark, myſterious rounds of Providence. 


And whilſt with trembling awe, and ſacred dread, 
Before the Oww18c1znT's throne, my palm I ſpread. 
Aid thou my tongue to thank that Lamb above, 


| Whoſe words were bleſſings and whoſe life was love. 


SKETCHES 
RY OF THE 
| CHARACTER _ 
OF | 


JOHN HENDERSON. 


RR ASEDCITI Wy * * 


J OHN HENDERSON, the ſubjeR of the 
preceding Monody, was born at Limeric, but 
came to England at an early -age with his 
parents: diſcovering from his infancy the 
preſages of a great mind. Without retracing 
the ſteps of his progreſſion, a general idea 
may be formed of them, from the circum- 
ſtance of his having profeſſionally Au 
GREEK and LATIN in a public Seminary 
at the age of twelve years. 


I Some 
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Some time after, his Father (a man of a 
moſt expanded heart and enlightened under- 
ſtanding, every way worthy of. his Son) 

_ commencing a Boarding- ſchool in the neigh- 
bourhood of Briſtol, young HENDERSON 
engaged with him to teach the Claſſics, which 
he did with much reputation; extending at 
the ſame time his own knowledge in the 


| ſciences and general literature to a degree 
that rendered him a prodigy of intelligence 
to all around him; and his abilities will 
appear the more eminent, when it is under- | 
ſtood that the only regular ſource of im- 
provement he poſſeſſed, was, books, and the 


energy of his own mind, 


At the age of eighteen he had not only 
thoughtfully peruſed the popular Engliſh 
authors, but taken an extenſive ſurvey of 
foreign literature, as well. as ſcrutinized 
with the minuteſt attention into the obſo- 

leite 


JOHN HENDERSON. 111 


lete writers of the two preceding centuries ; 
preſerving at the ſame time a diſtinguiſhing 
ſenſe of their reſpetctive merits, particular 
ſentiments, and characteriſtic traits ; which 


on proper occaſions he commented upon in a 
manner that aſtoniſhed the learned liſtner, 
not more by his profound remarks than his 
cool and ſententious eloquence. So ſur- 
priſingly retentive was his memory, that 
he rendered likely and almoſt ſurpaſſed the 
hitherto incredible narrations of Creichton 
aud Pſalmanazor : whilſt the ideas he had 
been ſo rapidly accumulating were not in his 
mind a tangled foreſt, or huge chaos, but 
were organi zed into ſyſtems, and laid out in- 
to fertile gardens. It was this quality which 
made him ſo ſuperior a diſputant: for as his 
mind had inveſtigated the various ſyſtems and 
hypotheſes of men, as promulgated in different 
ages, ſo had his almoſt intuitive diſcrimina- 
'tion ſtript them of their deceptive appen- 

2 dages, 
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dages, and ſeparated fallacy from truth ; 
marſhalling their arguments ſo as to eluci- 
date or detect each other: yet he never 
interrupted the moſt tedious or confuſed 
opponent, tho' from his pithy queſtions, he 
made it evident, that from the firſt, he had 
anticipated the train and conſequences of 
their reaſonings. His favourite ſtudies were 
Mathematics, Aſtronomy, Theology, Che- 
miſtry, and Metaphyſics; and that his attain- 
ments were not ſuperficial will be readi'y 
admitted by thoſe who knew him beſt.—As 
a Linguiſt he was acquainted with the Perſian, 
Arabic, Hebrew, Greek, Latin, and Saxon 
languages; together with the French, Spa- 
niſh, Italian, and German; and not only 
knew their ruling principles and predominant 
diſtinctions, ſo as to read them with fa- 
cility, but in the greater part conversed 


fluently. 


Like 
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Like SzRVIN (as recorded by SUuLIY) 
he was of a diſpoſition to do as well as to- 
know all things, and conſequently diſtin- 
guiſhed himſelf for his ſkill in many of the 
mechanic arts. Though not of the higher 
order of attainments, it may not be improper 
to mention his ſingular talent for IMITATION. 
He could not only aſſume the dialett of every 
nation in Europe, but the accent of particular 
diſtricts ſo completely, that he might have 
paſſed for an inhabitant of either: and of 
the variations of the human voice in diffe- 
rent individuals, his recollection was ſo 
acute, and the modulation of his voice ſo 
extended, that having once converſed with 
a perſon, he moſt accurately imitated his 
geſtures and articulation for ever after. 


He was alſo a warm advocate for the 
ſcience of PHys10GNoMY, and diſcovered 
in his frequent deciſions not an occaſional 


develope- 
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developement of character, but a clear per- 
ception of the ſecondary, as well as predomi- 
nant tendencies of the mind, | 


„Making his eye the inmate of each boſom,” 


His converſation was ſuch as might have 
been expełted from a man whoſe fancy was 
ſo creative, whoſe knowledge omnifarious, 
and whoſe recollection ſo unbounded. He 
combined ſcholaſtic accuracy with unefſefed 
eaſe; condenſed and pointed, yet rich and 
perſpicuous. Were it poſſible for his nume- 
rous friends by any energy of reminiſcence 
to eollebt his diſcourſe, Joux HENDERSON 
would be diſtinguiſhed as a voluminous 
author, who yet preſerved a Spartan frugality 
of words. 


In all companies he led the converſation: 
yet, though 35 was perpetually encireled by 


admirers, 
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admirers, his ſteady mind decteaſed not its 
charms, by a ſupercilious ſel-opinion of 
them: nor did he aſſume that as a Rig, 
which the wiſhes of his friends rendered a 
Duty : he led the converſation; for filence or 
_ diminiſhed difcourſe would have been de- 
ſervedly deemed vanity, as though he had de- 
ſired to make his friends feel the value of his 
inſtructions from the temporary loſs of them. 
But in no inſtance was his ſuperiority oppreſ- 
ſive : calm, attentive, and chearful, he con- 
futed more gracefully than others compli- 
ment : the tone of dogmatiſm and the ſmile 
of contempt were equally unknown to him. 
Sometimes indeed he raiſed himſeif ſtronger 
and more lofty in his eloquence, then chiefly, 
when fearful for his weaker brethren, he 
oppoſed the arrogance of the illiterate 
Deiſt, or the worſe jargon of ſenſual and 
cold- blooded Atheiſm. The clouds of Igno- . 
rance, which enveloped their underſtandings, 


{teamed up from the pollutions of their hearts: 
he 
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he crouded his ſails and bore * upon 
with ſalutary violence. 


But the qualities which moſt exalted Jon x 
HENDER8ON, in the eſtimation of his 
friends, were his high ſenſe of honor, and the 
benevolence of his heart: not that honor 
which originates in a jealous love of the 
world's praiſe, nor that benevolence which 
delights only in publicity of well-doing. 
His honor was the anxious Delicacy of a 
Chriſtian, who regarded his foul as a ſacred 
Pledge, that muſt ſome time be re-dehvered 
to the Almighty Lender : his benevolence 
a circle in which SELF indeed might be be 
center, but ALL THAT LI VES was the cir- 
cumſerence. This tribute of reſpect to thy 
nameandyirtues, my beloved HENDERSON |! 
is paid by one, who was once proud to call 


thee TUTOR, who once enjoyed thy friend- 
ſhip, 
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ſhip, and who will do honor to thy nnn 
til his ou reſts with thine. 


By thoſe who were unacquainted with 
Joun HEN DERSOxN's character, it may 
naturally be aſked, What teſt has he left 
to the world 1 the diſtinguiſhed talents aſeri- 
bed to him ?”——None.—-I am however 
happy in having it in my power to diſcloſe 
a ſentiment he cheriſhed, which, whilſt it 
teaches humility to the proud, explains the 
cauſe of that ſilence fo generally regretted. 
Upon my expreſſing to him ſome concern 
at his not having benefited mankind by the 
reſult of his deep and varied inveſtigations 
he replied, © More men become writers 
from ignorance than from knowledge.— 
£ Many claims to originality muſt be pro- 
„ nounced null, unleſs the Authors can 
convict their forefathers of plagiariſm. 


* —Let us think ſlowly and write late.“ 
Thus 
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Thus the vaſtneſs and variety of his acquire- 
ments, and the diffſidence of his own mental 
maturity alike prevented him from illumina- 
ting mankind, till DEATH called him to gra- 
duatein a ſphere more favourable to the range 
of his foaring and comprehenſive mind. He 
died at OxroRD in November, 1788, in the 
= g2d year of his age ; of which Univerſity for 
| ſome years he had been the pride and orna- 
| ment. | ae 


It would be wrong to cloſe this brief 
account of JoHN HENDERSON without 
naming two other qualities with which he 
was eminently endowed ; - firſt, the aſcen- 
dancy he had acquired over his temper. 
There are moments in which, from a variety 
of cauſes, moſt perſons are ſuſceptible of a 
tranſient irritability ; but the oldeſt of his 


friends never beheld him otherwiſe than 
calm and collected: it was a ſtate of mind 


he 
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he retained under all circumſtances, * and 
which to his Pupils he never failed forcibly 
to inculcate, together with that unſhaken 
firmneſs of mind which encounters the un- 
avoidable misfortunes of this life without 
repining, and that from the nobleſt principle, 
from a conviction that they are regulated by 
Him who cannot err, and who in his ſevereſt 
allotments deſigns only our ultimate good; in 
a letter to one of them he expreſſes himſelf, 
See that you govern your Paſſions. What 
** ſhould grieve us but our infirmities ? what 
make ns angry but our own faults ? a man 
* who knows he is mortal, and that all the 
_* world 

As a Proof of his ſelf command, the following cir- 


cumſtance may be adduced ; during his reſidence at 
Oxford. A Student of a neighbouring College, proud 
of his logical acquirements, was folicitous of a private 
_ diſputation with the renowned HznDzerso0N : ſome 
mutual friends introduced him; and having choſen his 


ſubject, they converſed for ſome time with equal candor 
| and 
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+ world will paſs away, and by and by ſeem 
* only like a tale—a ſinner who knows his 
«+ ſufferings are all leſs than his ſins; and de- 
* ſigned to break him from them—one who 
* knows that every thing in this world is a 
e ſeed that will have its fruit in Eternity 
* that GOD is the beſt—the only good 
©« Friend—that in him is all we want—that 
* every thing is ordered for the beſt—ſo 
* that it could not be better, however we 
* take it; he who believes this in his heart 
* is happy. Such be you—may you always 


farewell, 


and moderation; but Hzexnpzrs0n's Antagoniſt per- 
ceiving is confutation inevitable (forgetting the charac- | 
ter of a Gentleman, and with a reſentment engendered 
by his former arrogance) threw a full glaſs of wine in his 
Face: HEND®R80N V ithout altering his features or chan- 
ging his poſition, gently wiped his face, and then coolly re- 
plied, ©* This Sir is a digresst0n : now for the Argument.“ 
It is hardly neceſſary to add, the inſult was reſented by 


the Company's turning the agreſſor out of the room. 
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farewell, be the friend ot GOD ! in 
* farewell,” TEE | 


The other quality referred to, was, the 
simplicity and condescenson of his manners: 
from the gigantic ſtature of his mind, he was 
enabled to trample 'down his pigmy com- 
petitors: and qualified to enforce his un- 
queſtioned ſuperiority; but his mind Was 
SOFT, - his manners UN ASSUMING, and his 
boſom the receptacle of all the SOCIAL 
AFFECTIONS. "LY | 


It is theſe virtues alone which can diſarm 
Superiority of its terrors, and make the 
eye, which 1s raiſed in wonder, beam at the 
ſame moment with affection. There have 
been intellectual as well as civil deſpots, 
whoſe motto ſeems to have been, © Let them 
hate, provided they fear.” Such men may 

K triumph 
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triumph in their tremendous pre · eminence ; 
but they will never, as was JOHN HENDER- 
sox, be followed by the Child, loved by the 
Ignorant, yet emulated by the Wiſe. 


Jonx Hexpexson was buried in St. George's 
Church-Yard, Kixcswoop, two miles from 
Briſtol, —The following Epitaph was written 
for his tomb-ſtone : 


SCULPTOR, forbear! nor ſeek the chiſel's aid 
To add a mole-hill to a mount of fame : 

Say. humble ſtone, here HenversoN is laid, 
And bear the beſt of Epitaphs-his name. 


XN ATTEMPT Ar A 
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OF THE 
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F ROM the deep anguiſh of a wounded mind, 
When no relief my troubled ſoul could find ; 
When ſunk my breaſt at enmity's dark frown, 
And like a flood th' ungodly bore me down: 
I felt the crimes to which my heart was prone, 


That youth had cheriſh'd, or that age had known 3 
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And trembling at the black and countleſs train, 
Saw HELL in triumph ſhake ER giant chain, 
Then on the mercy of my God I thought, 

Whoſe guardian power, thro' infancy, had brought 
My wayward ſpirit, and to manhood's form 
Shelter'd my head through many a wintry ſtorm, 
Fir'd with affection's holy flame I cry'd, 

Thee will I love, oh Lord, the Patriarch's guide ! 


Thee will I love, for thou the ſword canſt wield! 


Thee will I love, oh Lord, my mighty ſhield! 


When thoſe who hate thy law againſt me came, 
Mock'd me to ſcorn, and curſt Jehovah's name; 
While thro? th' applauding land their railings flew, 
I call'd upon the God my fathers knew. 

That God, whoſe word upholds the rolling ſtars, 
Tho ſerved by Seraphs in their Sun-girt cars ! 


7 
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Tho' ſtorms and tempeſts form his awful train! 
And Angels hymn a never-ending ſtrain 
Tho' all the orbs the midnight heavens diſplay, 
And all the ſuns that throng the milky way, 
Hang on his ſmile for life! he ſmiles on all, 
Vet ſtoops ee the good man's ſecret call ! 
He mark'd the foes my ſorrowing heart abhorr'd, 
Whoſe bitter tongues had ſlander'd Iſrael's Lord 3 
He ſaw the worm revolting at its G, 
And bade the vallies quake, the mountains nod. 


Now from the realms above, the Lord of light, 

| Downward to earth direts his beaming flight. 
Whilſt Heaven, all darkneſs, mourns no God-head nigh, * 
He glides ſerene, amid the ſtormy iky ! ; 
Moves, undiſturb'd, tho' lightnings blaze around ! 
Tho' bellowing whirlwinds ſhake creation's bound! 


The Pzx80nAaLityY of Dztty is agreeable to the tenor 
of the Pſalm, 
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Dreadleſs, the terrors he had rais'd, ſurveys, 

And while aghaſt the trembling Cherubs gaze, 

W ich thought all- mighty calms each follower's mind, 


And rides upon the pinions of the wind. 


Hark ! from the clouds convulſive thunders break! 
From either pole Earth's. central Caverns ſhake ! 
Their heads, in duſt, the foreſt tall Pines hide ! 
The lofty Cedars rock on every fide ! 

Mountains and hills, in wild confufion nod ; 


Before the wind of Heaven before the voiceof God, 


Now the pale hoſt, who late high Heaven could dare 
Shrink as the bright blaze darts its forked glare; 
And, ſtretch'd on crags, immur'd in rayleſs den, 


Trembling retire the impious ſons of men, 
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The Lord was wrath : when darkneſs veil'd the ſky ! 
He frown'd, and diſcord jarr'd the worlds on high! 
Then the foundations of the earth appear'd ; 
Ocean, uptorn, her deepeſt channels rear'd ; 
Whilſt NaTtuxe, riſing from her ſecret bed, 
In ſpeechleſs anguiſh waves her hoary head; 
Starts, as the whirlwind traverſes the air, 


And, ſhiv'ring, dreads her laſt ſhort moment. near, 


He, who prepar'd creation's varyed form, 
Who ſpeaks majeſtic in the midnight ſtorm, 
Whoſe word diſſolves the pillars of the ſky, 
Whilſt as a ſcroll the Heavens are paſſed by; 
Lives not alone to raiſe the view ſublime, 
Moves not indifferent to the deeds of time, 
But, paſſing mortal thought ! inclines his ear, 


To man's repentant ſigh and contrite tear. 
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Thee well we love, oh Lord! unchanging friend ! 


To thine abode our grateful ſongs ſhall tend; 


For thou canſt raiſe us from the ſilent duſt, 


And art our friend, our fortreſs, and our truſt, 


Shall ought preſcribe the limits of thy reign ? 
Boundleſs as Heaven ! 'tis impotent and vain ! 
Whoſe lifted arm no haſtile power can bind ; 


Scatt'ring its foes upon the tempeſt's wind. 


Our God ſuſtains the glowing orb of day; 

He bade the pale Moon beam a milder ray; 

He call'd, from nothing, countleſs Suns to burn; 
He ſpeaks,—and- back to-nothing they-returh. | 


May we reſfign'd behold his arrows fly, 


Nor dare provoke his judgments leſt we die. 


RICARDO ann CASSANDRA, 


MORAL TALE. 
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I NTEMPERANCE! King of Death's aye hov'ring vale. 
How many thorns o'erſpread thy drear domain! 
How many miriads round thy temple flee, 

And LIF E, and HONOR, ſacrifice to thee. 
What wild conceit allures their ſteps away, | 
Round thine eternal ice-bound realm to ſtray ? 
Where never Work ſurveys the ſteril ſphere, 


Where never PLEASURE views CONTENTME NT near. 
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RICARDO, once the theme of ev'ry ſong, 

Thro' early life ſequeſter'd, paſt along ; 

His MoTuz « taught his infant thought to riſe, 

Up where Creation's Founder gems the ſkies ; 

Improved his heart from white-rob'd Virtue's ſtore, 

Enlarged his mind with ſcientific lore, 

| Taught him to root-out prejudice, nor Care, 

Splendor, and pomp, and artificial glare, 

Which caught the vulgar eye, which rais'd the vulgar ſtare, 

And thus, by tears obſtrufted, would ſhe ſay, 

Let me, the debt thy Farazx owed thee, pay. 

«© How few of all the countleſs ſons of men, 

“Run the full round of threeſcore years and ten ! 

66 Mow much does VICE cuttail life's little thread, 

“And ſwell the army of inglorious dead! 

e Shun the dark Fiz Vp, before whoſe jaundiced eye 

Creation frowns, and Tempeſts ſweep the ſky, 


/ 
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« In al thy ſtrides o'er learning's thoray: growl 
Let not Cox sir within thy breaſt be found. 
« What tho! thy ſoul enlighten'd burſt her tomb, 
« And call fair ſcience from her cloiſter'd gloom; 
« Yet, if with all, ſoft Mopesty ſhould die, 
« And lordly PID diſtend thy tow'ring eye; 
The ſilver ſtream of happineſs 'twill ſtem, 
« And rob thy boſom of its brighteſt gem. 
« Hunt! that gift by Heaven beſtow'd, 
© ToWorTn's brightTemple points thecertain road; 
Imparts to Leaxninc's pinion, angel power, 


is And adds new graces to the bending flower,” 


Not more enlarg'd his mind than fair his face, 
His manly form the ſeat of ev'ry grace; 
No lurking, mean ſuſpicion damp'd his breaſt; 
No intereſt ſway'd the friendſhip he profeſt ; 
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196 RICARDO AND CASSANDRA, 

No little cunning clos'd his full-orb'd eye; 
Which, forward glancing, beam'd with Majeſty ; 
And as * {pake of TRUTH his face would ſhine, 
And as he told her worth 'twas melody divine. 


Amid the Paſſions brave which moſt adorn 


The breaſt of man, in life's unclouded morn ; 


He was not left to mourn, thy-empire, LOVE! 


And, thro* a World of Fr.owers, unconſcious rove : 
CASSANDRA, dear to all whom. virtue ſway'd, 
The Youth had long his heart's beſt homage paid. 


Pride of her ſex, CassanDRa liv'd to pleaſe, 


Polite with dignity, reſerved with eaſe; 
Prompt to relieve the ſigh, aſſuage the tear 7 


In friendſhip ſtedfaſt, and in love ſincere. 


- A MORAL TALE. a 197 
As thro” the flow'ry vale the fond pair ſtray'd, 
Or wander'd lonely thro? the foreſt glade ; 
The fair-one's lily hand Ricaxvo preſt, 
And told the love that'warm'd his glowing breaſt: 
And when the Maid would ſay, “ O flatt'ring Youth, 
+ Does on thy words attend immortal truth ?” 
As light'ning quick Ricardo would reply, 
« Pride of my heart, and idol of mb eye, 
i If ever falſe this throbbing breaſt ſhall prove, 
<< If ever other than cn love; 
May I! purſued by heart-diſtraRting woe, 
Scorn'd by mankind, thro” earth unſhelter'd go. 
| | | | 5 
Ricarpo yet of life had little known, | 
Nor felt the crimes to which his heart was prone ; 
Nor kpew the toils, clad in ſeduRive dreſs, 
That lure ynthinking Youths to wretchednels, 
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138 RICARDO AND CASSANDRA, 
Ricarvo's friends had urged him to ſurvey, 

The varying charms which diſtant climes diſplay; 

To ſtore his mind with more than books could teach, 

And wiſdom gain beyond the vulgar reach. 

A Turtor ſoon they found to bear him part: 

Calm were his words, but tempeſt was his heart. 

This world of ſhadows and this life of toil, / 

Where Varun frooping ſeeks a better ſoil : 

This world ſo fill'd with barrenneſs and ſhade, 

To all his views a dark horizon made, 

Yet could he tell what Greek or Roman told 

Of Monarch heartleſs, or Plebeian bold; 

What Chieftains, Kings, and Senators were found 

In councils hono1'd, or in wars renown'd. 

To know what virtues-other minds had known, 

He deem'd enough to conſtitute his own ; 

For in his breaſt no love of truth remain'd 


: 


His grov'ling ſoul deceit and falſhood chain'd; 


X MORAL "TALE. 139 
He own'd no pitying ey that loved to flow, 
When Grief in ſadneſs told a brother's woe ; 
No foot that toil'd another's good to gain, 
No heart that throbb'd to eaſe a brother's pain; 
Wrapt in himſelf, he caſt the world behind, 
And found in his reward, the world he ſcorn'd, unkind. 


Rick po, ere thro' Gaitiia's realm he mov'd, 
Was modeſt, chaſte, and all that Virtue lov'd; 
But, doom'd to meet the GamzLieR's deadly crew, 
They ſoon within their toils Ricardo drew; 
And whilſt they ſtript his purſe, with courteous guile, 


| PorsoNn'd his boſom with their converſe vile. 


The youth, who long contending with the wave, 
Marks the high ſurge, and hears the tempeſt rave, 
Whilſt in a moment o'er the veſſel's ſide, 


Maſts, cords, and ſails are ſwallow'd in the tide 5 
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140 RICARDO AND CASSANDRA, 
Surveys the ſtormy ſcene with faultering breath, 
And dreads in every blaſt the Foxx of DEATH: 
Yet, if the Hur be ſound, he ſtill may ſhare 
A Father's bleſſing and a Mother's care. 

So, he who ſails on Pleaſure's rocky ſea, 


At length may mark the crags and danger flee ; 


Trembling ſurvey the quickſands he has croſt : 
But, when the mind is yr0150x'd, ALL is loſt, 
A world unknown Ricarpo's eye perceives, | 
And once-lov'd paths now unregretted leaves. 
Tumult and noiſe he ſeeks with endleſs care, 
Flies to eſcape Remorse's frightful glare, 

Joins in the ſong, extends the circling fume, 
And fills his Buurzx to, —he cares not whom: 


Hears gentle Conſcience whiſper, but in vain, 


Drinks with the Drunkard, ſwears with the Profans; + 


Recounts their toaſts and tales with cordial glee, 


And laughs moſt loud at thee, oh CuasTITx! 0 


A MORAL TALE» 141 
When injur'd VIA Tus leaves her calm retreat, 
Vice ſoon ſupplies the deſolated ſeat ; 
When once the boſom ſcorns her mild controul, 
Ten thouſand evils crowd upon the ſoul, 


CassAx DRA now no longer fans his flame, 
The ſcoul of HArRxRD riſes at her name: 
For Love, chaſte Love, diſdains the vicious breaſt, 


And blooms alone where Virtues fits careſt, 


Two years elaps'd in Folly's baneful train, 
The youth reſolves to viſit home again: 

His form, which once might with Ajon1s vie, 
His ſtep matur'd, and meditating eye, 

His placid brow which ſpake ſuperior ſenſe, 

His honeſt ſmile, and look of difidence ; 

Now like a dream remain'd; whilſt pale and wan 


The preſent ſhape diſgrac'd the former man. 


142 RICARDO AND CASSANDRA, 

With heQic cough he ſlowly moy'd along, 
Whiſper'd his joke, or faintly humm'd his ſong ; 
Till in due time he ſaw the village dome, 

Till with decrepid ſtep he reach'd his home. 


With heart entranc'd his MorRHRER ran to greet ; 
„% My ſon ! my ſon!” ſhe cried, (1 heard his feel, 
6 J heard his well-known voice, or ſeem'd to hear!” 
I am your ſon, reply'd his ſhadow near. | 
** Impoſter vile! thou undes of the youth! 
My ſon look'd modeſt, and his ſmile was truth, 
< But if thou art my ſon !” the mother ſaid, 
« At what curſt ſhrine haſt thou thine homage paid ? 
«© What Fiend of Hell uptore fair Virtue's fence, 


« And robb'd thy beaming eye of innocence?“ 


With ſteps all faltering, and with looks all hate, 
Scarce could his feeble limbs ſupport their weight : 


A MORAL TALE. 143 
For Vice in her dark train had held him long, 
And charm'd bim with her ſoul - ſeducing ſong ; 
And led his footſteps by her twilight gleam, 
Till on the verge of Death's oblivious ſtream, 


Far from thoſe 8 Ricardo render'd dear, 
Cas3ANDRA paſt her hours, and ſtrove to cheer 
The tedious moments of his lengthen'd ſtay, 

In liſt'ning to the homely Roundelay 

Of Scort1a's Ruſtics, when at ſilver eve 
They met to ſing or mazy circle weave ; 

But ſtill the Maigen's heart to love was true, 
But tilt Ricarpo's image was in view, 

Still for his ſake ſhe felt her boſom burn, 
And whenthe tidings came of his return, 
With anxious joy and palpitating breaſt, 

She ſought the led Youth, by fancy dreſt 


* 


144 RIC AR DO AND CASSAN DRA, 

In all the charms that Love could picture forth, 

In beauty, honor, dignity, and worth; | 
And as his room ſhe enter'd with delight, 

(Where, feebly glimmering, beam'd a taper's light) 
She caſt her eye with wiſtful glance around, 

And on a diſtant Couch Ri cAR bo found: 
Stretch'd as in death his ſenſeleſs members lay; 

His eye, erſt gleaming with effulgent ray, 

At fair Cass AN DRA“ s ſight, now round her ſtray'd, 


Nor ſhow'd emotion at the once-lov'd Maid. 


As when a Lamb, by angry lightnings ſlain, 
Extended lies upon the ſtorm-drench'd plain; ba, 
Some neighbouring Sn RP xD, doubtful of the cauſe, 
With anzxi6aid ſtep around the ſafÞrer draws ; 


Unknowing, firſt, if tis his fleecy charge, 


Or one of flocks that range the plain at large; 


* 
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Till, cloſer prying,—piteous is his ſtate, _ 
He knows the wanderer, and deplores his fate. 


So ſair CassAN DRA, trembling, view'd his ſace; 
What once was lovely, fancied ſhe. could trace; 
And now in doubt. remain'd ; till, by his eye 
She ſaw indeed Ri AR Do's ſelf was nigh ; 

Startling and wild, exclaim'd the ſorrowing Maid, 
And art thou he to whom my vows were paid? 
© For whom my prayers (regardleſs of repoſe) 

« Have linger'd through the night till morn aroſe ? 
„What means that alter'd cheek? that ſudden ſtart ? 
That cold, cold look that petrifies my heart ' 
She paus'd awhile citing on her liſt'ning ear. 
R1cARbo breath'd his laſt—In wild amaze, 

On his clos'd eye Cassanvra fix'd her gaze 
When,—low ſhe ſunk upon his breathleſs clay, 74 
And thus with ſoul all agoniz'd did fay ; 


146 RICARDO AND CASSANDRA, 
Cold is my heart, and dim my aching ſight ;. 
The day- ſtar of my hope is ſunk in night. 


And as ſhe homeward thro' the church - yard ſtray d 
And mark'd a tomb beneath a yew-tree's ſhade; 
This be my lot, ſhe cry'd; and let me be, 

Clos'd in one grave, my.BETTER SELF, with THEE, 
But fifteen ſuns had ſpread their radiance wide, 
Before Cass Av DRA droop'd her head and died; 
And bury'd was the Maid cloſe by her Lover's fide. 


And when to prayers the Sunday church bells toll, 
And neighbouring RusT1cs, muſing as they ſtroll, 
The new rais'd mound of fair Cassax DRA paſs, 
And mark the red earth ſpotted o'er with graſs ; 

A deep-toned figh beſpeaks their burthen'd hearts, 
Whilſt everfromtheir eyes the tearunconſcious ſtarts. 
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A MORAL TALE. 147 
Even the ol D SRxTTON, whom no common fate 
Stops in his road, and leads to contemplate, 
Here, pauſes ſad, and to the Children nigh, 
Tells, that beneath a hapleſs couple lie; 
The LVouru who once a matchleſs Fair admired, 
Till vice prevail'd, and love and life expired: 
The Mai p, who mark'd the change, with waſting care, 
And died at laſt the Victim of deſpair. 


LEE BOO 


POEM. 


0 ARGUMENT. 


LIE Boo, and his Father ABBa THULLE conversing. 
T1me, the evening before the Pxix cx departed with 


the ENGLISH.—SCENE, the Sea-Shores 


' LEE BOO. 


A POEM. 


by Go: dauntleſs, go! the Sire of Pelew cry'd, 
Long have I rear'd thee with ep care, 
« Child of thy Father's Jovi But now prepare 
Jo crofs the green ſea perilous and wide, (i) 

*© Theſe ſtrangers, Lee Boo! be thy Aires guide, 
+ For know, my ſon, beyond the iſles I ſway 

„ Of Oroolong or Keth, or Corooraa, (2) 


152 LEE BOO. 
Still other lands in ſmiling verdure riſe, 


« And other oceans {weep reclining ſkies, 


& I ſee thy young eye ſparkle at the tale ! 
« Yes, with theſe daring Exncr1sn ſhalt thou fail ; 
«© With them direct the Bark of towering form, 


& And ride like them triumphant thro” the ſtorm, (3) 


King of theſe ide long and glorious reign ! 
% Has ABBA "WTI | liv'd, nor liv'd in vain ! 
« His ſubjects ſmile beneath his equal ſway, 
% And new-born pleaſures charm each opening day, 
« His envying foes gaze at his empire vaſt, 
« Yet from his arm uplifted—ſhrink aghaſt. 
The wiſdom which his far-fam'd Sires poſſeſt 
Has long and amply ABBA TavLiLs bleſt; 
e None better know the Plantain grove to rear, 


& To cleave the tree, or launch the maſly ſpear ; 


LEE BOO. 153 
& To guide with nicer ſkill the ſea-form'd knife, (4) 
Or ſave from fierce diſeaſe the ſufferer's life. 
Vet hear, the unheard tidings I proclaim! ' 
% Hear me, my ſon ! and mark my kindling ſhame ! 
As ſhrink the ſea-miſts from the wilder'd eye, 
«© When the warm ſun refulgent mounts the ſky ; 
So from the ſkill theſe unknown Whites diſplay, 
“ Your father's high-priz'd wiſdom dies away.“ 


The aſtoniſh'd youth awhile his thoughts ſuppreſt ; 
Then, rous'd by wonder, thus his Sire addreſt: 
What! does the world a diſtant Iſle contain, {5) 
i That has not learn'd jreat Avia T0 LLE's reign? 
* Methought the Sun for m—_— reſplendent ſhone, 
% And that the ſtars were form'd for vs alone: 
© Hadſt thou not told me other parts there were, 
With ſeas as ſpacious, and with lands as fair; 
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154 LEE BOO. 
+ Viewing theſe blue-vein'd ſtrangers on Tay earth,(6) 
] ſhould have judg'd the waveshadgiv'n them birth! 
„ Their ſkins ſo foully white ! unknown their tale 

6 Their limbs ſo fetter'd, (7) and their teeth fo pale! (8) 
«+ But though no Bones like ours their arms array, (9) 
« Nor healthful brown their fickly forms dilplay ; 
: Yet, why ſhould colour change the feeling mind ? 

© In being men, I love my fellow-kind: 

And, as the Sire of Lee Boo bids his ſon, 

The thom-ſtrew'd path of duty, boldly run 

5 Fearleſs and calm I quit my father's throne 

© To brave the dangers of a world unknown. 

« Yet let me aſk, ſhall we, ſo weak a band, 

& Dread the fierce vengeance of no mightier hand ? 


« No!” cried the father, © legions may aſſail, 


« But where the daring race that ſhall prevail? 


LEE BOO. 155 
« When AxTIxeALL prov'd faithleſs to her traſt; (io 
© And laid thine Uncle proſtrate in the duſt ; 
When my fierce wrath againſt her treach'ry roſe, 
And hoſts prepar'd to ſcourge thy' father's foes; 
© Awhile we ſtrove, awhile we hurl'd the ſpear, 
Vet ſaw we not exultant triumph near: 
«© But, when theſe white men, merciful, yet brave, 
6 Born to ſubject the earth, and rule the wave! 
When theſe our ſquadrons led, ſwift as the wind, 
© Our foes, retreating, left the palm behind: 
© Then fear not, child! to leave thy native iſle, 
And on thy kindred caſt a parting ſmile. 
* I would not, Lee Boo ! urge thee thus to roam 
Oer the wide ocean, from thy peaceful home, 
© Did not the hope inſpire thy father's breaſt, 
© That, ere his bones beneath the cold ſod reſt, 
„The countleſs arts theſe ſtrangers hither bore, 
* Should richly thrive on Pelew's favour'd ſhore,” 
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156 LE BoO0O. 

Thou on the morrow's dawn ſhalt join the band, 

© About to leave thy father's fruitful land; 

© The ſtormy ocean thou ſhalt nobly dare, 

„And ſoon axubing 40 thy country bear, 

© Newsof the climeso'er which thy feet have ſtray'd. 

« And tidings of atchievements there diſplay'd : 

And, when triumphant: from the trackleſs way 

« Thy feet return, and diſtant arts diſplay; 

” The choiceſt Bone ſhall tell thy well-earn'd praiſe, 

„A Rupack's honors crown thy future days.” (14) 
© Thank thee, my Sire!“ the youth rejoicing ſaid: 

The untrodden path will Lee Boo dauntleſs tread ; 

„He ſhall ſurvey what other lands there are, 

Improvement learn from Pelew's iſles afar ; 

« Colle of all his ſcepter'd Sire would ſee, 


0 


And hope for happineſs in pleaſing thee, 


LEE BOO, 157 
And, when the appointed moons their courſe ſhall run, 
«© Ere back to Pelew turns thy wandering ſon ;- 
„Then ſhall he charm thee with the wonderous tale 
„Of all the dangers that befel his fail ; | S417 4 
% Recount, with tears of tranſport in his eye, 


Each fearful whirlwind roaring through the ſky, 


Each ſea he travers'd, and each country new, .- | * 


Since to his Father's arms he bade adieu. 


But tomy Doxack now the news I bear, 


Receive her bleſſing, and her tranſport ſhare.” . 


And now the youth enraptur'd urg'd his way, 
To where his Doxac 0 bee dwelling lay 
And, when arriv'd upon the cauſeway nigh (12) 
Catching her Lee Boo's pleaſure-ſpeaking eye, 
She roſe to meet the idol of her heart, | 7 
And in his ſudden tranſport claim'd a par. 
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158 LEE BOO. 

„Oh, my fond Doracx! I have news to name 
4e That ſhall with joy thy throbbing heart inflame ; 
% Know then, from Pelew, with theſe ſtrangers fair, 
& Is Lee Boo fixt their glorious lot to ſhare ! 
« To roam with them the trackleſs ocean o'er, 
And ſearch with them the world's remoteſt ſhore : 
« For, hear with wonder! where the blue-edg'd main 
© ConneRs the heavens in one continued chain; 
« Or, farther ſtill, beyond the verge of fight, | 
« Where all is bliſs ſupreme and endleſs light, 
« A race of white men dwell, who, like the ſky,( 19) 
« Deal forth their thunder, and ten thouſand die! 
« Theſe are my friends ! with them I croſs the ſea, 


« Pleas'd with the opening world, and mourning only the 


« And when returning to my native iſle, 
« Weary'd with toil, I ſeek thy cheering ſmile, 
« Whilſt all I have lies proſtrate at thy feet, 


„Oh, with what untold tranſport ſhall we meet! 


LEE BOO. _—_ 
« Give me thy bleſſing, Doxacx, cer I ſtray, 
«© And oft will I recount thy praiſes far away.” 


4 


« Whendoeſtthougo? and how?“ the Maiden cries, 
Pale turn'd her cheeks, and wildly beam'd her eyes. 


The Youth reply'd, half wond'ring at the fight, 
Whilſt rude conjefture lent her dubious light; 
Even now, my DoxAcx I do I wait to ſhare 


Thy fervent bleſſing and thy parting prayer,” 


«© What phantom of the ever-reftleſs brain 
40 Has thy poor mind poſleſt ? refrain! refrain ! 
he ++ Do not hereafter for thy raſhneſs weep ! 
Nor ſeek to taſte the perils of the deep! 
« Let theſe ſtrange white men from our coaſt retire, (14) 


And thou contented ſojourn with thy fire,” 
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160 LEE BOO. 

% My Father bids me go, with purpoſe ſtern, 
© And now impatient waits his ſon's return.“ 
« Ah, ſay not ſo! the trembling Maid reply'd, 


& I cannot let thee croſs the ocean wide!“ 


| (She paus'd, and from the tumult of her ſoul 


Adown her cheek the tear unconſcious ſtole.) 


To her the Youth, 4 O ceaſe that bitter woe, 
Not for myſelf but Pelew's realm I go.“ 

When thus the Maiden urged her ſoft reply, 
Live with thy friends, nor from thy Doxacx fly. 


Why ſhouldſt thou wiſh to leave thy peaceful home, 


* And thro'the world with pale- faced ſtrangers roam, 
5 To quit the land where every joy aroſe, 


66 To rouze thine heart or lull it to repoſe ? 


LEE BOO, 161 
Where {miling plenty all her dainties ſpread! 
5 And light-robed Pleaſure płay d around thy head! 
Wholike thy race ſuch ponderous ſpears can throw? 


Where can ſuch Yams regale or CHIxAM grow (1) 
öVWhat clime like ours her plaintain grove can boaſt? (16) 
Her palm-tree foreſt, and her ſhell-lin'd coaſt ? 

« To cure the reſtleſs wandering of thy mind, 

++ Thouſeek'ſt on diſtant ſhores, that peace to find 

«© Which only thrives byFriendſhip's hallow'd fide ; 
Where ſouls congenial ſtem misfortune's tide.” ' 


5+ I would not leave thee thus, the Youth reply'd, 
4 Thou beſt of womankind! mine only pride! 
«© Did 1 not truſt again thy ſmile to meet, | 
And lay my humble offerings at thy feet: 
„Without thy cheering ſmile the world would cloy, 
© And my robb'd boſom ſtarve with all its joy.“ 
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162 LEE BOO. 

Faintly, and flow, the drooping Maiden faid, 
Whilſt the wind whiſtling ſhook her reeden ſhed, (17) 
4 Should'ſt thou, by Folly urged, from Pelew roam, 

« And chance condut thy ſtorm-beat veſſel home, 

«© No Doxacx's eye ſhall live to ſee the hour! 

© No Dozxacx's bloſſoms deck thy favourite bower ! 
« But, ſtern-brow'd DeaTH behold her mourn for thee, 
« And, pitying, ſet her drooping ſpirit free.“ 


« Ah, ſay not ſo!” the ſhiv'ring Youth reply'd, 
% Nay! more I tell thee,” urg'd the promiſed bride, 
« If, ſway'd by madneſs, thou theſe councils ſpurn, 
Never, ah never ſhall thy feet return! Peil 
« I ſee thy cold corſe float before mine eye ! 
« Tell me, loved Youth ! oh why will Lee Boo die? 
© What can this grief-corroded boſom know, 


«« But one eternal round of phrenzying woe, 


/ 


LEE Boo. 16g 
« Whilſt wandering on the beach I mark the ſurge, 
« And hear the hoarſe wind ſing its mournful dirge ? 
« Thinking how thy little bark ſhalt ſave, 
« Amid the driving blaſt, the mountain wave. 


«© Then will reflection bring theſe warnings near, 
« And cold Remorſe his thorn-ſtrew'd altar rear; 
« Exulting force your conquer'd heart to bend, 
And call on Death, your ſtern, but only friend. 


© Exclaim'd the V outh, « My Don Ae x, dry thy tear, 
&« Let nobler views thy ſinking boſom cheer; 
© What tho' thy Lee Boo wander far away, 

« And thou deplore each long and cheerleſs day ; 
Think of the cauſe, for which he dares the tide, 
And bid thoſe boſom-rending tears, ſubſide, 

For tho' the mild affection of thine eye, 
% No other Maid may boaſt or clime ſupply, 
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164 LEE BOO. 

And tho' reſolved, whatever ſtorm prevail, 

To ſmile at danger, and defy the gale ; 

© Tho? bent to traverſe, ir in Pelew's ſhore, 

ei Seas ſpreading vaſt, and realms unknown before. 


Vet at thy name his ſecret tear ſhall flow! 


& For thee his heart with fixt affection glow ! 
“And whilſt he wanders through the world afar, 


= Thy form ſhall hover round in midnight'sſhadowy 


&« Car.“ 


Vain are your words,” reply'd the weeping Maid, 
&© We want no ſtranger's artificial aid, 
+ And tho' no Boats like theirs protect our coaſt, 


« Nor Thula's ſons their varying knowledge boaſt ; 
« Yet humbler arts our humbler minds poſſeſs ; 
“Vet, ſtill we know enough for happineſs. (18) 

« Are they more peaceful? or more free from woe hs 


More true to honor, for the arts they know ? 


LEE BOO. 165 
++ Haſt thou not told me with aſcornful frown, , - 
hat diſcords fierce diſturb'dtheir little town ?(19) 
% And when haſt thou beheld ſuch tumults here ? 

« Our minds are tranquil and our hearts ſincere. 

« Ah! little thinks the Youth who leaves his friends, 
And far from home his heedleſs footſtep bends; 
„What deep confliting pangs his heart may know, 5 
What tears unnumber'd from repentance flow. 

«© Then ſhall he learn his raſh reſolves to mourn, 


And bear the preſſing anguiſh they have borne. | - 


« Rous'd at her ſorrowing words, the Youth reply'd, 
Soon ſhalt thou prove thy Lee Boo's happy bride, 
« Yet muſt he firſt forſake his native ſhore, 


« Yet muſt he firſt thy priceleſs ſmile deplore ; 


« Tho* much he Dorack loves, he loves his country more.” 


« Then! if to pleaſe thee in an evil hour, 


The Maiden cry'd, © thou brave the ocean's power, 
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166 . LEE BOO. 
6 If, reckleſs of thy drooping DoaAcx's pain, 
Thou ſpurn her councils 2 her tears diſdain ! 
% Forſake thine home where only thou canſt find, 
The balm of life and-ſunſhine of the mind 
And tho' reſolved thy Dozxacx's prayer to ſpurn, 
&« Deſpite her anguiſh with thy ſhort return! 
„Talk of delights thy ſearch ſhall never find, 
And boaſt of honors, fleeting as the wind! 

© Go! heedleſs go! this heart can nurſe its care, 


Silent in woe, and calm amid deſpair; 

© And when its friends enquire the reaſon why, \ 

& Tell with a tear, and anſwer with a ſigh !” 

She ſaid, and ſlow retiring, in amaze 

Left the deſponding Youth awhile to gaze ; 

When, ſtarting from a dream, he {mote his breaſt, 

And downward pondering ſought his nightly reſt, 
Now on the eaſtern verge of earth, aroſe 


Morr's doubtful light, and now it feebly glows 
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With ſolitary beam, ſtill ſpreading far 
The riſing glories veil the morning ſtar ; 


Till in the burning ſky the Sun appears, 


And heavily and grand his form reſplendent rears. 


Doxracx, upſtarting from her ſhort repoſe, 
Beheld the Sun his earlieſt beam diſcloſe, 
That wave-emerging orb, whoſe vital force 
Inſpires with joy the wide world in his courſe 
Bids countleſs beings ſongs of gladneſs raiſe, 
And mute creation join the grateful praiſe ! 
To her convey'd a pale heart-freezing light, 


More gloomy than the horrors of the night, 


Now on the ſhore a numerous hoſt appear, 
Chieftains and Rupacks to the bark draw near ; 
With wonder-ſpeaking eyes, behold the fail, 


Each heart exultant, or each viſage pale, 
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As o'er the wat'ry waſte they caſt their eyes, 

And hopes or fears for Lee Boo's ſafety riſe, 
When the bare Monarch ſtalk'd acroſs the ſtrand, 
And courteous hail'd the ſmall adventuring band. 


Tho far removed from Learning's foſtering ſway, 
Paſt ABBA TnuLLe's unbleſt years away; 
Tho- nurſt in realms where ſcience never ſhone, 
And of mankind, unknowing and unknown, | 
Yet Heav'n enrich'd him with a princely mind, 
Her nobleſt gift—the milk of human kind. 
He lived his country's pride, her evening ſtar, 
Whoſe cheering ray deſcended wide and far; | 
Spread o'er the land a little ſtream of light, 
Tho” twinkling, conſtant, and tho' humble, bright. 
Fram'd to diſplay the great in life and thought, 


He lived to teach, himſelf by nature taught. 


LEE BOO. 1069 

Him ſoon Lee Boo with penſive look drew near; 
Solemn his ſtep, and on his cheek a tear. 
Why weepeſt thou?“ the fire of Pelew cry'd ; 
„ Oh! I have cauſe,” the downcaſt Youth reply'd, 
The Maid, whom molt my drooping heart adores, 
% For Lee Boo's ſtay with fantic grief implores: 
Torn is my boſom, and my purpoſe wild; 
« Muſt love, or duty, triumph o'er thy child? 
To him the Monarch, © Much I prize thine heart, 
: And ſhudder at the hour that bids us part; 
© But when to gain, than all, a nobler name, 
© To raiſe the fabric of immortal fame; 
0 To learn the truth of what theſe Cm lay, 
e And hear their arts to Thulle's iſles away; (20) 


& No ſelfiſh views ſhould ob ſtacles create, 


« Great is thy object! thy reward be great 
N 
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« The grandeſt principle on man beſtow'd, 

e The nobleſt journey, tho? the rougheſt _ 

« Is—to toil onward in our Country' s good: 

So much profeſſed! ſo little underſtood ! 

« This be thy taſk, If not one croſs ariſe 

« One fond hope blaſted, or one ſacrifice, 

6 Where' is the Patriot's praiſe P prepare thy mind 
„ Full many a dark 208 bat {ky to find; 

« T empeſts, tho* hai d, ſhall leave the brighter day, 
And ſtamp the meed poſterity ſhall pay. 

e Mind not the Maiden, when thy feet return, 
6 With-equal love ſhall Doxack's boſom burn ; 

66 Her, to his tent, will Abba Thulle take, wh 

* And doubly prize her for her Lee Boo's ſake : 

& And when thy Bark upon our coaſt ſhall ſail, | 
«© Thy long-loſt Doxacs gladd'ning at the tale; 
© Thulle ſhall ruſh with all a father's pride, 
„And give the bluſhing Maiden to thy Bride, 
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The veſſel waits one laſt glance dart around 
6 Leap to the Bark, and be for ever crown'd. 
« Suppreſs that tear—thy native valour ſhow— 


« Men ſhould diſdain to deal in Women's woe.” 


Firmneſs may worlds ſubdue ! but ſtill, tis hard 
To keep, for ever keep, o'er Nature guard; 
The Monarch's eyes the ſoft infection caught. 


And what his tongue condemn'd, his conduct taught. 


The filent Youth, ſubmiſſive bow'd his head, 
Then waved his hand, and to the veſſel ſped. 
When from the deck, he ſpy'd his Doxacx's form, 
Bending in calm ſubmiſſion to the ſtorm; 

Caſting a look 1 Heav'n, whoſe glimm'ring light 
Scarce forc'd a paſſage thro' her tear-drown'd ſight. 
The ſails were rais'd, when ſwift the Maiden ran 


Down to the Ocean's brink, and thus began. 
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« Go, much lovꝰd Youth, urg'd by mad Folly's ſway! 
Go, voyage ſafe, and proſperous be thy way! 


— . 


Protected when each {weeping blaſt ariſe, 
« Andſafe whilſt Heaven's deſtructive light'ningflies; 


« And when thy mind ſhall feel its wandering fire, 


An diſappoimment's gloomy port expire; 

Oh may that Gop, of whom the white wen tell, (21) 
60 Have pity 5 thee ! with my Lee Boo dwell 
From every toil thy ſorrowing heart defend, 

% And back to Pelew's Iſles thy ſteps attend! 
gut, as theſe eyes no more with joy muſt ſhine, 
T And never meet the anſwering glance of thine ; 
Let not this laſt fond moment from us glide, | 
& And the ſtern Bark our kindred ſouls divide, 

1 Without one parting hope, one riſing ſigh, 
That each unguarded word may quickly die: 

6 The mutual wiſh ! oh, let contention ceaſe ! 


/ 


And, if thou muſt depart,—depart in peace!“ 
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Scarce had ſhe ſaĩd, and as the Youth aroſe | 
To lull the Maiden's anguiſh to'repoſe;' © © 
The lifted' canvas caught the rifing'gale, 


And from her aching eye convey'd the lingring fail: 


Ah! never more to Pelew's happy iſle, 
Returning with a fond and artleſs ſmile, 
Shalt thou recount the wonders thou haſt known, 5 
And claim the much-Jov'd Doxacn as thy ow n, 
Ah! hapleſs Youth, ſoon ſhall thy mcd be run! | 
Untimely ſet thy mildly-beaming Sun! 
And when at laſt the mortal debt thou pay, 
Far from thine home, poor bloſſom of a day! 
Ihy burſting heart ſhall on thy Dozxack dwell, 


And parting with the World, exclaim farewel ! 


The little toys which pleas'd thy opening mind, (22) 


E'er o'er thee paſt diſtemper's ruthleſs wind, 
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And which thou fondly hoped'ſt to diſplay, 
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When back returning to thy Cox oORAA, 
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Theſe ſhalt thou leave behind ! fair youth ! mineeye 
Weeps as I write, to think that thou ſhould'ſt die. 


. 


Thy kindred ſad ſhall deem their Lee Boo ſlain ! 


P 


Thy weeping Sire call after thee in vain! 
And when perceiving at the promis'd time, (23) 
No ſon returning to his native clime ; 


Days of unceaſing pain his heart ſhall know, 


\ 


\ 
\ 


And gloomy nights of never-ſleeping woe; 


Till Grief ſhall daſh him with her poiſon'd wave, 


And his grey hairs goſorrowing to the grave. | 


Thy Dorack too ſhall o'er her Lee Boo pore! 
Each evening wander on the ſea laſht ſhore ! 
Each morning roam with heart-corroding pain, 


And count the crags ſo often paſt in vain! 
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Still, Maiden! (till, thy hapleſs path purſue ; 

Still to affection prove thy boſom true; 

And dwell with all a lover's fond delight, 

When the proud bark ſhall crowd upon thy ſight: 
But never more ſhall Lee Boo call thee dear ! 

And never more his voice thy boſom cheer ! 

The bond of death his once-loved corle detains ; 

A foreign country holds his cold remains, 

Ah! why that ſudden ſtart ? that heaving ſigh ? 
Did'ſt thou in fancy ſee thy Lee Boo nigh? 

No! 'twas the wind at which thou ſtood'ſt aghaſt, 
The fearful howling of the midnight blaſt, 

Poor Maiden, grieve not! he ſhall ne'er complain, 
Tho' ſtorms and tempeſts heave the raging main; 
Peaceful, his bones beneath the valley lie, | 
Whilſt the fierce whirlwind ſweeps the darken'd ſky, 
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Mourn then a little longer! tell thy tale 
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Of waſting anguiſh, to the paſling gale! 
Still count thy Cord, thy wretched lot deplore, 


And nightly wander on the ocean's ſhore! 
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Search with the riſing ſun the briny verge, 


E 
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And trace each ſpot upon its foaming ſurge, 

| Cheriſh the hope of meeting him again, 
'Tho' hope be hopeleſs, and thy tears be vain ! 
A little longer only ſhalt thou ſtray, 
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Thro' the bleak beatings of thy wintry day! 


\ 
\ 


On earth a little longer ſhalt thou roam, N 


E'er Death ſhall call thee to thy laſt long home, 
To join beyond life's never- ceaſing ſtorm, BE 


Thy faithful Lee Booin a Seraph's form, 
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NOTES ro LEE BOO. 
NOTE 1. 
To cross the green ea perilous and unde. 

The day before the Engliſh departed: from Pelew, 
ABENA THULLE thus addreſſed Captain Wilſon reſ⸗ 
petting his Son: -“ I would wiſh you to inform Lz x 
Boo of all things which he ought to know, and make 
him an ExGTIsHrñx. The ſubject of parting with 
my ſon I have frequently 8 3 I am well aware 
that the diſtant countties he muſt go th rough, differ- 
ing much from his own, may expoſe him to dangers 
as well as to diſeaſes that are unknown to us, in con- 
ſequence of which he may die I have prepared my 
mind for this; I know that death is to all men inevi- 
table, and whether my ſon meets this at PzLEw 
or elſewhere, 1t 1s immaterial, 1 am ſatisfied, from 


what I have obſerved of the humanity of your cha- 


rafter, that if he is ſick you will be kind to him; and 
ſhould 


( 178 | 
ſhould that happen, which your utmolt care cannot 
prevent; let it not hinder. you, or your brother, or 
your ſon, or any of your countrymen, from returning 
here : I ſhall receive you, or any of your people, 


with friendſhip, and rejoice to ſee you again.“ 


NOTE 2. 


| Of Oroolong, or Keth, or Rorooraa. 
Iſlands governed by Anza TruLLE. 


NOTE g. \ 

And ride lihe them triumphant through the Storm. | 
The natives of Pelew were much charmed with 
the eaſe with which the Engliſh Boars ſailed in the 
rougheſt weather, whilſt the leaſt increaſe of the 
wind, or riſing of the ſea, occaſioned their Canozs 


immediately to ſeek the ſhore, 
| NOTE 4. 


[ 79 ] 
NOTE 4. 


To guide with nicer till the sea-form'd knife. 
Their beſt knives were formed of a piece of the 
large mother of pearl oyſter-ſhell, ground narrow, 
and the outward side a little poliſhed, The ſort 
more common was made of a piece of Muſcle-ſhell, 
or of a ſplit bamboo, which they ſharpen to an edge 


and render exceedingly ſerviceable,” 


NOTE 5. 
What ! does the world a distant land contain ? 
e Tt is highly probable that no prior communication 
had taken place betweea the natives of Pelew and 
the people of any other nation ; that they and their 
ancollry have lived there through a long ſucceſſion 


of ages, regarding themſelves as thg Sovereigns of 


the world, and unconſcious that 1 0 poded beyond 


the horizon that bounded them, The 


[ 6 
in the poſſeſſion of their 'own unnoticed domains, 
nor is it · likely they will be again viſited by Europe- 
ans, as they poſſeſs nothing but Vix ru and coop 
Sex'se, and live in a country which ſupplies no 
materials that may tempt the avarice of mankind to 


diſturb: their tranquillity.” 


NOTE 6. 


| 


Viewing these blue-vern'd atrangers on thy earth. 


It is ſuppoſed that the natives of Pelew at firſt con- 


\ 


ſidered the "RL hands and faces of the Engliſh to 
be an artificial colour, and the blue Fein as a mode 
of tattooing, or painting ; for, after viewing thelr 
hands, they requeſted to ſee their arms, ſuppoſing 
that they muſt appear'black, the proper colour; but 
Rill their arms and their bodies preſented the lame 


appearance, le 0 YL the poor Pelew people agitated 


with wonder, till ſome other object more ſurpriſing, 


engaged their attention, 


NOTE 7. 
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01 19 NOTE mT 


Their limbs 50 Auers | 
As the inhabitants of America Ae the Sra- 


NIARD and his een to be but one animal, ſo the 
natives of Pelew, at firſt light, believed the Cror nas 
of the EnGL1sn to bave how parts of their bodies ; 
and though that error was ſoon rectißed, they ſtill 
thought that all kinds of clothing was an appendage 
that might well be diſpenſed with, going 9 
perfectly naked from the ſervant to the Monarch, 


NOTE 8. 
Their teeth 50 pale. 

The natives of Pelew were in the general practice 
of ſtaining their teeth black, an effe& produced by 
combining the juice of GrouNDSEL with four other 
Herns, and which, being mixed with can, 
formed a paſte with which they coveted the teeth 


for five ſucceſſive mornings, lying aſterwards for ſe- 


veral 
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veral hours with their heads on the floor, to let the 


ſaliva run out of their mouths. 


NOTE g. 
But tio no Bones like ours their arms array. 

The order of the Box x was the higheſt di ſtinction 
that a ſubje& could arrive at in the Iſlands of Pe- 
Iew : it was worn round the wrift, and originally be- 
longed to ſome fiſh. The day before Captain Wilſon 
departed from Pelew, ABBA THuLLe, willing to give 
fome ſubſtantial evidence of the reſpect he bore bim, 
intimated his intention of conferring on him the 
higheſt order of the Bone. The ceremony was at- 


tended by all the great people of the Iſland, and 


having been completed, ABBA Tnvriiz thus ad- 


dreſſed Captain Wilſon :—* This Bone mult be 
bs rubbedbright every day, and be preſerved as a teſ- 


te timony of the rank you hold amongſt us. You 


Ki muſt valiantly defend this mark of dignity on 


6 every 


83 
« every occaſion, and never ſuffer it to be torn from 


your arm but with the loſs of your life.“ 


. NOTE 10. 
When Artingail proved faithless to her trust. 

At a feſtival given by the inhabitants of AzxTiy- 
GALL to the people of Corooraa, a brother of ABBA 
Tnurrz, and two of his chiefs, were treacherouſly 
ſlain; in conſequence of which the two iſlands com- 
menced hoſtilities, and which was terminated, after 
two or three obſtinate conflicts, in favour of Azza 
Tuurrx, by the aſſiſtance * derived from a detach. 


ment of the Engliſh with their Fixz-AAus. 


NOTE 11. 
A Rupack's honors crown thy future days. 
Thoſe inhabitants of Pelew ou wt het 


conferred the order of the Bone, became Ruracxs 


or 


[ 184 
or NosBLEs, of which there were different degrees; 
tho' thoſe of the u1cuzsr only were admitted to the 


Councils of the KING. 


| NOTE 1g. | 
And when arrived upon the Causetay nigh. 

Leadi ng to all the principal houſes in Pelew, there 
was a Cavstway made, about eight feet wide, and 
paved with ſtones, to preſerve which from dirt and | 
graſs was the province of the female reſidents of the 
houſe, \ 

NOTE 13. 
? Who, like the 5hy, 
''F Deal forth their Lightnings and ten thousands dic. 


As our compariſons are chiefly taken from ſenſible 
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objects, an inhabitant of Pelew could compare the 


fre and the report of a great gun to nothing in his cir- 


cle 
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cle of knowledge but lightning and thunder: reſem- 
bling each other in the ſound they occaſioned, an d 
in the effect they aca produce. 
NOTE 14. 
Let these strange white men from our coast retire. 

So ſurpriſing was the white complexion of the 
Engliſh to a native of Artingall, that after he had 
been mortally wounded, and in the moment of death, 
upon obſerving a white perſon near, he fixed his 
eyes upon him, and ſcemed to die impreſſed with 
nothing ſo much as the colour of his enemy. 

NOTE 15. 
Where can such Tams regale or Chinam grow ? 

Yaus od cocoa-nuts conſtituted the principle 
food of the Pelew people. They were allo in the 
habit of ſmoaking the BeerLe-wur, and generally 
ſtrewed over it a calcined vegetable called Citnane 


O 
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NOTE 16. 
What clime like ours her Plantain Grove can boaſt ? 

The inhabitants of Pelew were remarkably fond 
of the plantain and the palm-tree ; which they ap- 
plied to many domeſtic purpoſes, and formed of 
them extenſive groves, which preſented a pleaſant 
ſhelter ſrom the extreme heat of their tropical 
ſun, 

NOTE 17. | 
Whilſt the wind whisling hook her reeden Shed. | 

« Their houſes were raiſed about three feet he 
the ground, placed on large ſtones ; on theſe pedeſ- 
tals the foundation beams wel laid, from whence 
ſprang the upright ſupports of their ſides ; which 
were croſſed by other timber grooved together, and 


faſtened by wooden pins; whilſt the intermediate 


ſpaces were filled upwithyamBoo0 and PALM-LEAVES,” 
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NOTE 18. 
Yet «till we know enough for happiness, 

The people of Pelew were ſtrangers to thoſe 
paſſions which ambition excites, to thoſe cares which 
affluence awakens. Their exiſtence appeared to 
glide along like a ſmooth unruffled ſtream, and their 
happineſs to be ſecured to them on the firmeſt baſis. 
The little which Nature and Providence ſpread 
before them, they enjoyed with a contented cheer- 
fulneſs ; nor were their boſoms habituated to che- 
riſh wiſhes which it was not in their power to gra- 
tify. In ſcenes of pleaſant viciflitude and patient 
induſtry their years of fleeting life paſſed on,” 

NOTE 19. 
What discords fierce disturbꝰd their little town ? 

« The cook and the cook's aſſiſtant having been 
very negligent in their buſineſs, ſpoiling often the 
rice, and being ſuſpected of appropriating to them- 
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ſelves part of the very ſmall quautity of meat they 


could afford to boil with it, they were publicly 
arraigned, and ſentenced to receive a flogging.” 
From this circumſtance, and a quarrel between two 
of the crew, in which one of them was 3 
in the head with a ſtone, the idea might have ori- 
ginated concerning the diſſentions in the Engliſh 

ſettlement, | 


PAGE 168. | 


He liv'd to teach, hims:lf, by Nature taught. 

In regard to the excellent man who ruled over 
theſe children of Nature, in every part of his con- 
duct he diſcovered himſelf firm, noble, gracious, 
and benevolent ; there was a dignity in all his man- 
ners, and a nai and ſenſibility in his heart, that 
demanded the admiration of all, The ſtrength of 
his underſtanding would have given him a marked 


preeminence over his contemporaries, in whatever 


[ 189 } | 
portion of the globe Providence might have placed 
him. CHRISTIANITY would have made him a better 
man ; yet, let thoſe who acknowledge her precepts, 


contemplate the character of ABBA Tavriie, and 


bluſh for their own deficiencies,” 


NOTE 20. 


And bear their arts to Thulle's isles away. 


Nothing diſcovered more the ſtrength of ABBA 
TruLLE's MIND, and the regard he bore his country, 
than the voluntary offer of his Sox, to accompany 
Captain Wilſon to England: he had to contend 

h the feelings of nature and the admonitions of 
tear; but, theſe being contraſted with his people's 
good, he forgot all other conſiderations, and ſent 
his beloved Son to acquire thoſe tire) which con- 


ſtituted the ſuperiority of Engliſhmen, 
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PAGE 91. 
Oh may that God, of whom the white-men tell, 
Have pity on thee | | 
From ſeveral obſervations it appears, that the 
natives of Pelew were not inſenſible to religious 
impreſſions of ſome kind or other. They obſerved 
the ſtated duties of the Ex IIS H; and it is difficult 
to ſuppoſe, that in an interview of three months, the 
Gop whom they adored ſhould not have been made 
known to the natives. It is probable that this ſub- 
lime and reaſonable doctrine would find acceſs to 
their minds, with a facility proportioned to the 
faintneſs of the impreſſions they were already in 
poſſeſhon of of a fimilar kind; and, as their impreſ- 
ſions, of this nature, are acknowledged to have 
been but faint, it may not be deemed unreaſonable 
to place ſuch a ſentiment as the preceding in the 


mouth of DoRAck. 


191 1 
PAGE 2s. 
The little toys which pleas'd thy opening mind. 

« When LII Boo found no hogs was entertained 
of his recovery, he took Mr. Suan by the hand; 
and, fixing his eyes ſtedfaſtly upon bim, with ear- 
neſtneſs ſaid, Good friend, when you go to PELEW, tell 
Anza Thus that LER Boo take much drink to make 

mall pox go away, but he die ; that the Captain and 
Mother (meaning Mrs. Witson) very kind—all Ex- 
IIS very good men ;—was much sorry he could not ſpeak 
to the King the number of fine things the Ex II had 
| got. Then he reckoned what had been given him as 
preſents, which he wiſhed Mr. Sharp would diſtri- 
bute, when he went backs among the Chiefs; and 
requeſted that very particular care ſhould be taken 
of a pair of blue glaſs barrels, or pedeſtals, which he 
directed might be given to the King. Among the 


little property which he left behind him, there were 
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found, after his death, the ſtones or ſeeds of moſt of 


the fruits he had taſted in England, carefully and 
ſeperately put up. From ſuch a mind, what might 


not have been expected.” 


NOTE 23. 
And when perceituing at the promis d time. 
& The evening before the Engliſh ſailed, the 
King afked Captain WiLsoN, how long it might be 
before his Sox returned to Px ILE w ; and being told 


it would probably be about thirty moons, or might 


chance to extend to ſix more, ABBA THULLE drew 
from his baſket a piece of line; and, after making 
thirty knots upon it, a little diſtance from each other, 
leſt a long ſpace ; and then, adding fix others, care- 
fally put it by.“ | 20A 


ERRATA. 


Page 98, line 1, for her, read its. 

— 99, line 2, for thy, read they, 

—— 100, in the note, for Maſter, read Tutor. 

— 133, line 3, the verb flee ſhould have been fly, 


